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publiſhing this trifle, which is com- 
monly the Subject of moſt Prefaces; 
by charging it upon the 1mportuni- 
ty of friends; for, Iconfels, F was 
my ſelfe willing, at the firſt deſire of 
Mr. Herringman to print it ; not for any great opint- 
on that I had entertain'd ; but for the opinion that 
others were pleas'd to expreſs: which being told me 
by ſome friends, I was concerred to let the World 
judge what ſubject matter of offence was contain'd 
in it : ſome werepleas'd to believe, little of it mine: 
but they are both obliging to me; though perhaps not 
intentionally ; the laſt, by thinking there was any 
thing in it that was worth ſo ill delignd an Envy, 
as to place it to another Author ; the others (per- 
haps the beſt bred Informers) by continuing their 
diſpleaſure towards me , ſince I moſt gratefully ac- 
knowledge to have received {ome advantage in the 
opinion of the ſober part of the World, by the loſs 
of theirs. = 

For the Subject, I came accidentally to write up- 
on it; for a Gentleman brought a Play to the Kings 
Company, call'd, The Duke of Lerma ; and by them 
I was deſird to peruſe it, and return my- opinion, 
whether I thought it fit for the Stage 3 aiter I had read 
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it, I acquainted them, that in my judgement it would 
not be. of much ule for ſuch a deſign, fince the con- 
trivance, ſcarce would merit the name; of a plot; and 
ſome of that, afliſte&by a dilguiſe ; and it ended.ab- 
ruptly : and on the Perſon of Philip the 3.. there was 
fixt ſuch a mean CharaQer, and on'the Daughter of 
the Duke of Lerma , ſuch a vitious one , that I 
cou'd not bur judge it unfir to be preſented by any 
that had a reſpe&, not only to Princes, but-indeed 
to either Man or Woman; and about hat time, be- 
ing to go into the Countrey, I was perſwaded by 
Mr. Hart to make it my diverſion there that fo great 
a hint 'might not be loſt, as the ' Duke of Lerma (a- 
ving himſelf in his laſt extremity, by his unexpeRed 
diſguiſe, which is as well in the true ſtory as the old Play; 
and beſides that and the Nanies, my altering the moſt 
part of the Characters, and the whole deſi gn, made-me 
tncapable to uſe much morey' though perhaps written 
with NE Stile and Thoughts', then I cou'd attain 


0, 


E intend not totrouble my felt nor the World any 
more inſuch ſubjects, burtake my leave of theſe my too 
tong acquaintances (ince that little fancy and liberty I 
once enyoy'd,is now fetter'd in buſineſs of more unplea- 
fant Natures; yer were free to apply my thoughts as 
my own choice direed them; I ſhould hardly agam 
venter into the Civil Wars of Cenſares. 


© b; Nullos babiturg Triuumphos. 


In the-next place, I muſt ingeniouſly confels, that the 


manner of Plays which now are m moſt eſteem, 1s be- 


wares ea. 


To'\the" Reader. 


yond: my pow'r to-perform ;"'nor do.;Þ condemn in the 
. leaſt any: thing:  -of | what - Nature ſoever that 
, Pleales ; ſince nothing cou'd appearto; me a; ruder fol- 
'{ ly, than tocenhirethe {atistaction of others; 1: rather 
blame the unneceflary. underſtanding of ſome that have 
labour'd to- give ſtrict} rules to things that are not Ma- 
themarical.,, and with {ſuch eagerneſs, perſuing their 
own {eeming..reafons, that at:Jaſt we are to-apprehend 
ſuch Argumentative Poets will grow as ſtrict as Sancho 
 Pancos Doctor was'to our very Appetites;for inthe dit- 
| ference of Tragedy and Comedy, and of Fars it \elt, 
: there.can be no determination but by the Taſte; norin 
| the manner of their Compolure ; and who ever wou'd 
endeavour to like or diſhke by the Rules of others, 
he will be as unſucceſsful, asithe ſhould try to be per- 
{waded into; a power of believing-; not what he:muſt, 
' but what others direct him to believe. /; -;- } = 
But I confefs, 'tis not neceſlary for Poets to ſtudy | 
| ſtri& reaſon, ſince they are ſo ns'd to a greater Lati- | 
tude then 1s allow d by that ſevere Inquiſition; that 
| they muſt infringe” their own Juriſdiction; to -profels 
themſelves oblig'd to argue well ; 1 will aot therefore 
pretend to {ay, why I writ this Play, ſome Scenes in 
blank Verle, othersin Rhime, ſince I have no better a 
reaſon to give then' Chance, which, waited upon. my 
prelent Fancy; and I expe&- no. .better/a reaſon. from 
any ingenious perſon, then his Fancy for which he beſt 
relithes. FX 43tan fe. 
{ T cannot therefore but beg leave of the Reader, to 
© takea little notice of the great pains the Author of an 
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To the Reader 


Eſky of Drammatick Poeſie has taken, to prove. 


Rhime as natural in a ſerious Play, and more effeu- 
al than blank Verſe : thus he ſtates the queſtion, but 


perſues that which he calls Natural in a wrong Ap- 


lication ; for'tis not the queſtion, whether Rhime or 
not Rhime,be beſt, or moſt Natural for a grave and ſe- 
rious Subject ; but what is neereſt the nature of that 
which it preſents. Now after all the endeavours of 
that ingenious Perſon, a Play will ſtill be ſuppoſed to be 
a Compoſition of ſeveral Perſonsſpeaking,ex tempore ; 
and tis as certain, that good Verles are the hardeſt 
things that can be 1magin'd to be ſo ſpoken ; fo that 
if any will be pleasd to impole the rule of meafuring 
things to be the beſt, by. being neareſt Nature; it is 
granted by conſequence,that which is moſt remote from 
the thing ſuppoled, muſt needs be moſt improper ; and 
therefore I may juſtly ſay, that both I and the queſtion 


were equally miſtaken, for I do own, I had rather read 


good Uerles,then either blank Verſe or Proſe,and there- 
fore theAuthor did himſelf injury,it he like Verſe ſo well 
in Plays, to lay down rules to raiſe Arguments,only un- 
anſwerable againſt himſelf. 

But the ſame Author being filÞd with the preſidents 
of the Antients writing their Plays in Verſe, commends 
the rhing, and aſſures us, that our Language is Noble, 
Full,and Significant ; charging all defects upon the ill 
placing of words, and proves it by quoting Sereca,lofti- 
ly expreſling ſuch an ordinary thing as ſhutting a door. 
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| .” | 
To the Reader, L 


| Reſerate Cluſos Regii poſtes Laris. 
| I ſuppoſe he was himſelf highly affeQed with the _ 
found of theſe words; but to have Compleated his 

|_| DiQtates together with his Arguments, he ſhould have 

| | obligdus, by charming our Eares with ſuch an Art of 
| placing words, as in an Engliſh. Verſe to expreſs ſo lofti- 

' Iy the ſhutting of a Door, that we might have been as 

_ | muck» affeRed. with 'the ſound: of / his words ; 

| + this, in ſtead of being an argument upon the queſtion 

' rightly Rated, is an attempt, to prove that nothing may 
ſeeme ſomething, by the help of a Verſe, which I eaſily 
grant to-be the ill-fortune of it ; and therefore the 
queſtion being ſo much miſtaken, I wonder to ee that” 
Author trouble himſelf rwice about it, with ſuch: 

| an abſolute triumph declared by. his own imagi-- 

' nation : But T have heard that a Gentleman in Parli- 

 ament-going to ſpeak twice, and'being interrupted*by- 

| another Member, as againſt the Orders of the Houle , 
'He was exculed'by a third, afluring the Houle he had nor: 
yer ſpoken to the Queſtion. 

But it we examine the general rules - laid down for- 

' Phyes by Rri& Reaſon, we ſhall find the errors equally. 

' gro(s; for the great foundation that-is laid ro build up- 
on 1s nothing, as it is generally ſtated ; which will ap-- 
pear upon the examination of the particulars. 

Firſt, We aretold the Plot ſhould not be ſo redi-- 

| culouſly contriv'd, as to-crowd two leveral Counties: 

into one ſtage; ſecondly, ro cramp the Accidents ot ma-- 
ny. 
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ny years or dayes into the repreſentation of two houres | 


and a halter "Aad Laſtly, a/Concluſiondravin, that the 


only remaining diſpute 1s concerning time, whether it 


ſhould be contain'd .in twelve., or four.and: ewenty | 


hours, and the place to;;be limited to the: (pot; of 
ground, cithetin/Townof. City, where'the Play is ſup- 
pos'd to begin 3; And this'1s call'd neercſt tro Nature-: 


For that is concluded inoſt natural, which is moſt pro- 


bable, and neereſt tothat whychat preſents, 

-1 ani ſo well plea'd:with-ahy irigenuous offers, as all 
theſe are, that T ſhould.not examine this ſtrictly, did not 
the confidence of others force me to it; there being 
not any thing more unreaſonable to my judgment, then 


the attempt ro infringe - the Liberty.of Opinion by 


Rules ſo little demonſtrative. © + : 
To ſhew therefore upon what ill grounds they dictate 


'Lawes for Dramatick, Poeſie, I ſhall endeavour to make 


it evident, . that there's no'ſuch thing as what they all 
pretend ; for, it ſtrictly and duely weigh'd , 'tis as im- 
poſſible for one ſtage to preſent two Houles, or two 
Roomes truely,'as two Countreys or Kingdomes ; and 
as impoſſible that five houres,or tourant ewenty houres 
ſhould be two houres and a halte, as- that a thouſand 
houres or yeares ſhould be les than what they arc ; or 
the greateſt part of time to be comprended in the lels ; 
for all being nnpotlible, they are none of them neareſt 
the truth, or nature; of what they preſent, for Impoſli- 
bilities are all equal, and admit no degrees : and then 
if all thoſe Poers that have 1o tervently labour'd to give 


Rules as Maximes, 'would but be plealed to abreviate, 


or 


To-the Reader. 


' or endure. to hear their Reaſons reduc't into one ſtri 
definition, it muſt be, that there are degrees in impoſli- 
bilities, and that many things which are not poſlible,may 
yet be more or Jeſs impoſlible ; and from this proceed 

| ro give tules: to obſerve the leaſtablurdity- in things 

' which axe not at all. 

[ ſuppoſe I need not trouble the Reader with ſo 1m- 

- pertinent a delay to. attempt a farther Confutation of 

' luch 1]]-grounded reaſons,then thus by opening; the true 
Rare of tHe Caſe, nor do I deſign to make any farther 
uſe of it,then from hence to draw this modeſt Conclufi- 
on , That I would have all attempts of this nature be 
{ubmitred to the fancy of others, and bear the name of 

| /Propofitions, not'of Confident Lawes, or Rules made 

1 / by Demonſtration; and then I ſhall not diſcommend 

any. Poet that dreſſes his Play in fuch a faſhion as his 

| i fancy. beſt approves;- and farrly leave it for others to 
' follow, it it appears to them moſt convenient, and ful- 

' Iſt of ornament. | 

' But writing thisEpiſtle in ſo much haſte, I had almoſt 
forgot one Argument, or Obſervation, which that Au- 

| thorhas moſt good fortune m; It 151n his Epiſtle Dedi- 

! catory, before his Eſſay of Dramaticke Pocſie; where, 

1 ſpeaking of Rhyme in Playes, he deſires it may be ob- 

{erv'd, That none are violent” againſtit, bu ſuch as 

1 have not attempted it, or who have ſucceeded ill in the 

attempt ; which as to my ſelt and him Icafily acknow- 

ledge ; for I confeſs none has written 1n that way bet- 
ecr then himlelf, nor few worſe than I: Yet, I hope, he 
1s ſo 1pgenuous, that he would not wiſh this Argument 


" (hould 
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To the Reader. 


ſhould extend farther then to him and me; for if it 


' ſhould be received as a good one, all Divines and Phi-| 
Lſophers, would find a readier way of Confutation then | 


they yer have done,'of any that ſhould oppoſe the leaſt 
Theſis or Deftnition, by ſaying, they were demied by 
none but ſuch as never attempted to- write, or ſucceeded 
1 in the attempt. 

Thus as Iam one that am-extreamly well pleas'd with 


\ 
: 
? 


; 


moſt of the' Propoſttions, which are ingeniouſly laid down | 


in that Eſſay for regulating the Stage; ſo I am alſo al- | 


wayes Concerr'd for the true honour of reaſon, and. 


would have no- ſpurious iflue Father'd upon her, Fancyy \ 


may beallow'd her wantonneſs; but realon is alwayes 


pureand chaſt: andas it reſembles the Sun, in making 


# 
; 


all things clear, it alſo reſembles it in its ſeveral poſiti- | 


ons, when it ſhines in full height, and directly aſcendant 
over any Subjed , it leaves but little ſhaddow ; But 
whefi deſcended and grown low, its oblique ſhining 
renders the ſhadow larger then the ſubſtance, and gives 
the deceiv'd perſon a- wrong meaſure of his own pro. 
portion: | 


Thus begging the Readers Excuſe for this ſeeming 


Impertinency, I ſubmit what T have written to the liber. 


ty of his unconfin'd Opinion, which. is all the favour I. 
ask. of others.to afford to me... P 
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| Prologue 


To the Duke of Lerma, ſpoken by AM" 


Ellen, and A” Nepp. 


Nepp. Ow, Mrs, Eley, not dieſt yer, and the Play 
H (ready to begin, 
El, Not ſo near ready to begin as you think for, 
. Nepp. Why, Whar's the matter 

Ellen, The Poet, and the Company are wrangling within, 

Nepp. About what £ 

Ellen, A Prologue, 

Nepp., Why, Is't anill one, 

Nell, Twoto one it had been ſo if he had writ any; -but the 
Conſcious Poet, with much modeſty, and very Civilly and 
Sillily —— has writ none, 

Nepp. What do they meane todo ? 

Nell, Nay, Fortune knowes, They are now Compounding 
with him bur for two lines, - | 

Nepp, And what ſayes the wilfull Rhymer 2 

Nell, Why he ſayes for his defence, that Prologues are like 
Corne well thraſh'd, there's nothing left in the Straw. 

Nepp. What ſhall wedo then? 'Slife,let-us be bold, 


And ſpeak a Prologue, nan—_— 
Nell, ——- ———- No, no, let us Scold, 
Knepp, Nay > — 


ince to betry'd here is our Poets Chance, - 
Wee'l wiſh him ſure a good Deliverance. 
Nete, Why, thendeliver him from you that fit 
And boldly Cenſure, what, you have not Wit - 
May you be poor, and know not what to do 


| For Sixpence, and then rail at Money too, 


Nepp. From you that have ſome Wit, and yet more Spight, 
May you be judg'd, as you co thoſe that write 
| May 
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May all your Courted Miſtreſſes'to you © - | 
| Prove froward and malitious Critiques too... | 
; Nell, May they obferve with care your uglieſt Looks 

As you do the worſt things in Plays and Books, 

' Nepp. Deliver him.from you, that nothing. ſpare , 

Nay, you that would Min ſeem worſe then you are, 
f Our-talke your own Debaucheries, and tell '_ *© 
With a fine ſhrug, Faith Jack 7 am not well, | 

Nell, From you that with much eaſe, and little ſhame 
Can blaſt a Poer's, and a Woman's fame, 
For at firſt aght a well-bred trick y'have go 
Combing your Wiggs, to Cry, Damme She's naneht. 

- Nepp. Prithee let's ſay no more, but run away, 

For 'they'le revenge themſelves on the poore Play, 

well, No matter, we have here one Party faſt, 
I'meane the Gentlemen we ſpoke of laſt: - 
Though they deny't the Poet, yer we know, 
a us they freely wou'd their Claps beſtow. 
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; | Hilip _— — The young King of Spain: 
, The Duke of Meding— Uncle ro Donna Maria, . j 
i? The Duke of Lerma, —— Father to Donna Maris, | 
" The Duke D'Alva— —— ; 
f The Marquis of Alcara—— 
i! .Connt Brucheto —— — 
| 44 . . 
| | The Kings Confeſſor Made Arch-Biſhop of Tolede, 
if: Caldroon-——-—=—— Lermd's chief Servant and Creature, | 
| Angels —————— Servant to Lerma 
| Frames 2 —— Two Courtiers, : 
Don FuayS ——— — 


Antonio- 
Three Lords —— — —— 
Three Conrtiers ——— — 


Three Suiters —— —— The 9Qucen-Mothe, 


4. - \ moe eas wer © - —— 
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Fryars- —— Dona. Mari-— Daughter to Lerma, 
Officers & Attendants — A Maid of Honour | 
Four Blackamores — — to the Queen, : 
Six Pages-= oonn—n—_— 2 A ONGTCIITESER A Lady kinſwoman 
1 to Medina, 
: Attendants of Court Ladies, 


The SczwE MeA DRID. 


24> * tab 


"= _ - 
a, gue 4 - 3 an. bu - > 1 p FS ot i "Os. HE 152 hs LES 4 _ of 
- nn / EA -u * po a 0 ON $*"- 4 #4 = Wh: * I = "<0 a, 
DE I i ng ne rs rn 
ern OR Ks, A'* LY k Faw wag hong wt wy ns OS 


ER 4 nv 2-3 pat i "aw "y I 
_ * _ —__ _ 4 2 i FF. 3 
Fn + wi v *"25 Ae. 44.7 E 4 '* 
4 P45 o ” p "oo 

nn - Ag 4 WRTW.. 


Epilogue 
Spoken by «Mr. Ellen, 


M Uch injur'd Gentlemen, may you now pleaſe, 


Tou true Committee of ſuch Grievances, 
Kindly to hear me now, and I will ſhow it, 
We have been all ill us'd, by this days Poet, 
*Tis our joynt Cauſe; 1know you in your hearts 
Hate ſerious Plays, as 1 do ſerious Parts, 
To trouble us with Thoughts and State-deſiens, 
A melancholly Plot ty'd with trone Lines, 
I had not the lee Part to day you ſee, 
Troth, he has neither writ for you, nor me 
Tow are not har d to pleaſe, though a Poet ſcarce 
Can make a Play, yet he might make a Farce, 
With ſmall ridiculous things to tuff it full 
And make you pay to laugh, not to be dull, 
Henceforth, againſt all ſad and Grave intreages © 
We ll make Offenſtve, and Defenſive Leagues 1 | 
And for all thoſe that dare write Tragedy 
We'll make 4 Law, with a hnge Penalty, 
And yet few Poets, fo much Wealth paſſeſs, 
Or Witt, where you might Leavy a Diſtreſs 
Let the Grave Poets then trouble but few 
Write Elegies on men, which few men knew, 
' And few perhaps will read; or let 'emwrite 
Rhimes for the Bell man, to be ſpoke at night. 
This Poet may be pardon'd, leſt it be Teid | 
Tow aid condemn before the Law was made: 
I. mean, if's Play be good, T tell you True, 
He thinks it is, but pray now, what think yos: 
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THE GREAT. © 
FAVOURITE: 
| OR:THE.- : pe 
Duke of Lerma 
20 A Tragedy... = 

ACT. >: 


SCENE: ;] is 


Evter Lerma, Alone, | 
Epulſeuponrepulſe;like Waves thrown back, 
That flide to hang upon obdurate Rocks; _ 
The King ſhot Ruine at me, and there lies, 
Forgiving all the world, but me alone ; 

As if that Heaven too, as well as he, 

Had (cratcht me out of numhers , at the Laſt 
He turn'd his feeble eyes away from me, - 
As dying men from fins. that had miſled 'em , 
Blaſting my hopes, and theis that hang upon me: 
Thus all choſe mighty Merits of my .Family, _ 
Are going to his Grave, thereto be buryed; 

And I my (elf have hung upon his frowns, 

Like dew upon a Cloud, till ſhakenoff_. .. 

In a cold ſhowre, and. frgzen = is jel: 


Lex, 


© "Starving 


©s 


_—_ 
"2 _ " 4 FR_ . . 
ue < = 0 | WW. bl et 
. "© » af” BS. « S *% —_—— 
*e” Ag* | wy 4 $ #8 ? a PR 4 
oe FR £ i 2 + $ I : - ESI #4 PO 
Sos RE OE —— 7 io; $a oY Ro 44 Mit EONS a 


2 - The Great Favourite, or 
Bur, ' y-prate is uneimely 


TillThave made'em king like wy oi 
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See——here are the parts of my full Ruine, 
Theſe decay'd out-houſes ſhew the chief building 
Wants Reparation, A good day | 
May you all ſhare my friends, .and. better too 
Then Zerma's beſt, or *twill be dark enough, 
Pedro, What means this Salutation * 
Loren. Tunderſtand it not, © * | 
Zer, What? all frack dumb+ has then the news 
Of Lerma's late Repulſe;, from Mighty Philip 
Wrought ſuch effects upon your ſhaken ſpirits, 
Whoare but play-fellows with my decays, 
Thar it hath raviſh'd from you all your tongues, 
( Aﬀflitions beſt Appeaſers) he thar's boldeſt 
Ler him attempt to ralke, meup to flight ir, 
And he that's fearful, Let himpitty me z 
For I have thanks for every ſort of kindneſs, 
Nay, for your looks ; Ifeea ſorrow there, 
For which Zerms has nothing left to give you, 
But chat poor _— name of Thanks, aword 
T hat pays for faint ſalutes, or a good motrow. 


Cald. My Lord, we were commanded, at this hour 


Here to attend your pleaſure : 
Ler, 'Tis true, Thad forgot, 
I call'd you toconfeſs, I am your debtor 
And you my patient Creditors, ' | - 
Tle tell yoa all the fortune I have left, - 
And you ſhall ſhar't, as far as it will go -- 
How long, Pedro, haſtrhoe ſery'd me 7 
Ped. Seven years, my Lord. 


Pen, Ink, and Paper there; and now my friends hy: Panlo, 


Ter, Do&thon not curſe me now for want of wages * | 


Ic} 
C 
- 


for Pen, 
Ink, &c, 


Pr 2, ws Te ERIE RE" T94 
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the Duke of Lerma, © 3 


In ſuch A'prentiſhip, with great"Medine: 1! V 
Thou hadlt ſet up thy 'felf ; thy'tedious ſervice's + '- 7 
Has now no more Inheritance, then''alooſe Ragg*'© ' 
About a hang'd-up Man, conſuming with - | 
The ſhameful Carcaſs ir ſhould cover; ** 

Omnes, Wedo beſeech your Lordſhip, -** 

Lex, Tapp:chend your all Teando; is'this: | 
Let every man Examine his own wiſhes | 
The aptneſs of his own abilities z and fee 
The Man, bow great ſo e're, (the King excepted) 
In reach of whoſe great fires I'darenort truſt; 


. My wither d Supplications) Andto'him- | | a 


Iwill with all the liberal praife Ican 

Giye him a fair preferment, - 
omn, We wiſh no other choice, but as we are. » 
Ler, No more; your kindneſs is Il-tim'd, 

Thar Paper waits for your Impreffiotis* © 


And i to finiſh your deſires, peruſe it,” *' He walks about © 
So——nay grieve not, this is a day while they write, 
Of your moſt happy changes ---- (he Reads 


Let me fee——Pedrs to Doz Bruchero, "tis well 
Faques, the Duke d' Alva; good, Lorenzs, 
The Duke of As»zoz, in Naples, fit, Paxlo, 
To Dos Lewis de Velaſco, very well, —— 
Who for the Wars then ? 
Ped. I, my good Lord, 
Ley, 'Tis a good choice—butr ſtay, what's this, 
Atlaſt ? ſure Imiſtake, Read it Pedro, 
Ped, Roderigo del Caldroon,and theMarquis of Zerma, 
Zer, Ha, ha, þa, I was flot then miſtaken | 
In him, thoughin the Reſt.  (aftae. 
Cald, Thope your an never ſhall have cauſe 
To alter your good thoughts, of your poor ſeryant, 
Ler. Thou ſt took a courſe to make theepoor enough ; 
But e're we part, I muſt ſay ſomerhing to thee, | 
For you Gentlemen, you may affure your ſelves 
You ſhortly ſhall poſſeſs your ſeyeral choices; 
Idare not wiſhyou well, left my deſires 3 
| | B 2 $ 


As in my own ſucceſſes, fail in yours, ' | 


Your miſerable; Lord will /pay you : now go in, 
ti: Tle follow preſently ; inthe mean time, : 
[4 Fle try to turn poor Roderigo's Love 

F More to his proper uſe, ' 
Pl 


| Omn, Heaven crownyouwith ſuccels, 
in Ler. See C aldroon, how my; infeted fate 
Has driven theſe to ſeek more. healthful Ayrs, 
i But why doſt thou dote on my miſery,  - 
is Thus to perſue a death, that would flie from thee, 
1 Or Lov'ſt thou to grow old;in poverty, 


F. | Hutrying thy fortune on, before 'tisready, £ 
| And making my ill Fate, Conſcious of thine, 
By Heaven, un'eſs ſome Holy Nunnery, 


# Receive my dear Maria, I bavenot means | 
'._ Lefr to preſerve her : of my ſelf .,,., 

Heb I'm grown. more careleſs now,then. others are: | 
'* Cald. My Lord, : 

» | I never follow'd any hopes of yours, 


Nor vow'd my (elf a ſervantto your fortunes 3 
I only beg, I may not be diſcarded | 
Before you ſee ſome tryal of my faith, 
Ler, Thou doſt engage me in new wars Caldrooy, 
For Iam urg'd by gratitnde to thee, » 
To tugg agen with froward deſtiny, 
That I may raviſh mighty favours from her 
*To throw in ſhowres upon thee - but conſider, 
Art thou reſolv'd rotry this chance with mee 
Cald, In ſpighr of Injury, and Fate, my Lord, 
Ler, Our Contra then is (eal'd —bur no more, 
See, ſome ſervants of the King, ſtandcloſe. _ 


Enter Don Franciſco «xd Don Juan, 


Fran, Ill enough, Itear, for even'now-[ met . 
Phyſicians, and ſome of his bed-chamber 


| 4 The Great Favorite ; Or, 


[f | Yetallthe parts of good, that are not dangerous bo 


Don Fuan. Good day Franciſeo, how fares the King? , 


Who 


The Duke of Lerma. 5 


Who had this time the watch about his perſon; 
By them I heard, he had acruel night, 
Don Fu, Made they a queſtion then of his Recdvyery ? 
Fran. No, For they ſaid it was impoſſible. 
Ler, The weatheralters, ; | aſide, 
Don, F#* Of what nature may his diſeaſe be 2 
Fran, Phy fttians are pleas'd to tel us, that 
After the Patient's dead : *tis ſuppoſed 
To be of a ſtrange Nature; it bloody men 
May draw down vengeance; Heaven ſeems 
To ſend a portion of his Anger on him 21 
Ler, Revenge my Quarrel, little Mighty people: afide. 
Fran, 'Tis dangerous totalk: Ar St, Merceds 
'Twixt Nine and Ten lle meer you. 
D, Fnan, I will not fail : Farewell, (Exennt ſeverally. 
\  Ler, Growup you Bleſſed Miniſters of Anger 
And turn the giddy Court into DiſtraQtions, 
And let Great Phip die, as loath'd as Poverty 
Or as his own diſeate —— ha ! morediſtration* 


Enter two or three, running haſtily with Lights 1, Phy- 
ſitians and Fryers another way , and ever) way No- 
ble-men with Torches before them,as the Duke &'Al- 
va, Marqueſs of Alcara, and Connt Bruchero, 


Cald. This ſtrange confuſion tells the news of death. 
Ler, My heartis wing'd,and ſoars, I know not whither, «ſide. 
D' Alva, Callthe Florentize Doctor, | 
1, Lord. H'as watcht three nights, and is ſtoln hence to Reſt. 
Alca., Where's that Florentine and the Confeſſor * 
2. Lord. Not in the Court. | 
Ler, Now it heightens, afde. 
Alca., Not in Court ? | 
Has the Impoftor then leiſure to fleep 
When Spains Great Majeſty lies ſo afflicted * 
Go raiſe him up, and bid him waken nature, 
Thatalmoſt now is ia dying ſleep: 
Hark, I fear the fatal blow-is ſtruck, 1 noiſe of Exeunt, 
Cald, Heard you not that my Lord ? Cagroen, , 
er, % 


5 The Great Favourite, or 
Ley, I heard mechoughts aigroan as Horrible 
As if Great Natures Frame had crackt in too, 
And yet that blow kill'd not a fly Caldroon, 
Something is gone Old Folkes will talke on, 


But ſee, theſe Faces ſpeak aCertainty ; 
Dray near 'em, : 


Enter two or three Courtiers, 
T, Cour, TheKing is dead, 


Ler. Thanks be to Heaven, 2 Afpae, 
2, Cour, Hedy'd in extreame torment, 
Cala, Good newes my Lord. Aſide, 


Ler, Oh Admirable! but ſee here's more, Stand aſide, * 


_ Enter the Duke of Medina, the Duke D' Alva, and 
the Kings Confeſfor, with Attendants. 


Me1;. My Lords, 'tis fit we every one Retire 
Freely,to pay our Griefes for our dead Maſter 3 
In the mean time ſummon the Privy Counci), 
To meet two houres hence —— 


In the Kings Chamber. | 
D' Alva. Father Confeſſor, you muſt bring the Will: 

And Publiſhirt ac the Councel Board, Exennt. Lerma 
Conf. I ſhall not fail, | =_ the Conteſlor as 
Ler. Is the King dead 2 e's going our. 

Conf, Too ure, Exit. 


Ler, I have Ideas in my head Caldroone, 
Thy Councel and thy Service muſt give life to, 
Thar holy Roabe I touch't at going off | 
Muſt Sanctifie, and hide ” morral thoughes,' 
For 1 am very Wotldly at the preſent. 
Cald, Command me, I am all yours my Lord, 
Zer, Then the young King — - It will not out, 
But I will.cleave unto the Court, Like fleſh® | 
Grown-up to fill the place, where 'ewas'cut off 5 © * 
I will ſow Jealouſte inevery breaſt, - ' 


the Duke of Lerma. 7 
'Tis a Rank growing weed, and will choak up 

All that ſhou'd ſpring of Love, or Confidence, 

And then—— Good, Excellent, —— | Studies, 
My minde growes fruitful now, and brings forth thoughts 
Enough, to ſtock the World with my ambition, 

And like a fruitful Mother now takes cate, 

That was before as barren as deſpair. Exeunt, 


— 


A - 


SCAM. I 


E nter the young King, the Queen Mother, the Duke of Me- 
dina, the Duke D* Alva, the Marqueſs of Alcara, 
Count Bruchero and the Contefſor, carry- = 
ing the Kings Will »pox 4 Cufhion 
in State, 


zeen, CHou'd we all ſtay, till we had pay'd our griefes 
= z ) To his dead Majeſty ; we ſhou'd negle@” 


The Juſt performance of his Sacred WilL 


By long continu'd Sorrowes: Therefore we muſt 

Beg ſo much time from teares, as to fulfil, 

The Laft commands of our Dead Savereign. 

In which your Services we muſt command. 
Med, Madam, th' Aﬀaires of Spain, Dwell in a Calme 

By the wiſe Conduct of our Maſter : 

And our Laſt troubles in the Belgzcke Warrs 

Backt by the Eneliſh,tor a time laid by z 

So that the breath we have from'all our toyles 

May be Employ'd in-this our Laſt obedience, 

To our Dead Sovereigne and our future Hoyaltics, 

Perform'd to this fair Riſen Sun, ' 
D' Alva, The ficſt Viſit thisnew Sun muſt make 

Es through the ſeveral Governments, calling all 

To Juſt Accounts, that thoſe that have done well 

May be Continu'd, other Men Remoy'd. | 
Alca, Committees for that purpoſe, muſt be Impoyer'd, 


| At our next meeting, and the Peoples Qathes 


Ia 
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8 The Great Favourite . Or, 


Ia every Province taken for the King, | 
Bruch, Then all the Gatriſons muſt be ſurvey'd, 
EF The General, Collonels, and the Captaines, Sworne 
4 By a new Oath, to their Immediate King , 
| |  Andall the Souldiers pay'd their full arrears, 
a | Aween, Add to this our Navies,and our Galleys, 
8 And then Embaſſadors to ſeveral Nations . 
"yl Muſt be next thought on, the King and I 
"i Wl] it he pleaſes go to the Eſcurial, 
4 T1] all things are diſpos'd in better order, 
Alca, Madam, the Marqueſs of Zerma, is yet in Court, 
a een, Tolittle purpoſe Alcars; Thats not forgot 
| In the Kings Will, and we muſt blaſt him hence | 
4 With the diſdain, that by the Will's bzqueath'd him, 
"| D' Alva, Heis a danger alwayes where he is, 
þ -Qneen. The King has left us heires unto his Stare, 
' And we have not forgor, the'Sawcy words 
In F His Idle Spleen gave out againſt our Perſon ;; 
YT Tle keep him like a poiſon, in a glaſs, 
uy Till his own venome burſts him. 
WE Kine, Madam, Ithink it beſt, that I retire 
*Þ To the Eſcurial, | G7 
% | Ducen, If you pleaſe, Sir, till the Funeral 
Of your dead Fathers paſt, tor Stars ne'r ſhine | | | 
In © louds: the Reſt, my Lords, the King | 
Commits to you, for ſatery of his Perſon and Afﬀiires, 
Medi. Itis the Boaſt of Spain, and our beſt Glories, 
That we have Ever, truely ſerv'd our Kings. , 
2neen *Tis an undoubred truth; pleaſe you to go, 
King, I muſt firſt ſpeak with my < onfeſlor, 
ween, Lethim attend you to the:Eſcurial, ( Extwnt, 
Bruch Thar Confeſfors a Lerme. | 
Alca, Wow'd he were ſhaken off, 


(Exenuxt, 


RY te ASA. 


The Duke of Lerma. [ 


ScENE IIL 


Enter Lerma and the Confeſlor: 


Ler, Ay, Iam not very pious, 
Nat yet I hardly think ir will be call'd 

A holy thought, 

Con, By whom? 

Ler. The Multitude: 

'Confeſſ. Oh 1 confeſs, yori have a long time ſtriv'd 
With mighty Care to pleaſe their giddineſs, 

Ler. She is my Daughter. 

Coxfeſs, The fitter then to ſave her Father, 
Is't not more piety for ſuch a Cauſe 
To loſe her honour, then her own Appetite ; 
And ſhe perhaps may do like other Women, 

Ler, You have confirm'd me no to be that thing, 
[ faintly wiſt before 3 were all the Honours 
Of my dead Anceſtors, Lock't up in this Caskert 
It ſhu'd be thus broke up , But you muſt now, 
Soften her ſ{queamiſh Coyneſs,; you may tell her, 
The Miſtriſs of a King, is half a Saint, 
For ſhe'le be worſhipt, and with her ſelfe 
She Raiſes up her Father to his wiſhes. 
Now, by my hopes,I ſpeak Ingeniouſly, 
You have a fine, large text, to Preach upon : 
And I will ſecond you, and add nei motives, 
Hugging her Sin, and bleſs her for offending, 


See the Sedan is come. -A Fedan carried by four 
Con. Diſpatch the ſlaves away, before | Mores, Caldroon atten- 

Youdo unload the Chair, ? ding , paſs over the 
Cal, I underſtand you, Stage. 


Lerm, There go the Spells muſt catch the King: * 


Andnow if Love have power, or Womens Eyes 


Can ſhoot a flame into a Sovereigns hearr, 
I ſhall grow warm agen by ſtanding by, 
C 


It 


1t3 7 


0 — — 


10 The Great Favourite; or 
If theſe plots faile, Ile raiſe another Spirit 
Shall keep my Enemies from Reſt, 
Conf. Swell not too ſoon above your banks, 
And {o betray the head of all your ſprings : 
We will not fail what fate ſo ere oppoſe ns; 
Ley. Nobly refolv' ds | $4 
But have you found the humonrs of the Kine * 
Conf. Yes, I have trac'd an eafie nature in him, 
But too much fixt, to one unhappy vertue, © | 
His temper is too gentle for our buſineſs, ESE, 
And would be rather cruel to himſelf oP IO! 
Then uato othecs , for if preſt to Juſtice | | 
I finde a pitty hangs epon his heart 
Like gentle dew that cooles all cruel paffions, 
Such a ſmooth heart as his, will ſooner rake 
R—_ of a figure then a Rough one. | 
In his ſoft nature Love's prepar'd to grow. | 
When faire Marias Eyes, their fan-beams ſhow, 
Ler, Thou haſt now made my hopes ſo ſtrong 
Thar I dare lean upon *em: farewel), | 
It we but proſper now; not weon tate 
Bur ſhe on us, ſhall for direction waite, © E xeunt. 
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But never heard; I wiſh'd you 40 the King, - 


the Dake of Lerma,' ks 


ACT. II. 


S mak entilcF 


Eyter Maria, and the Conteſlor following her, 


S this Divinity Defend me heaven !..  _ 
Conf. Syeet {967.00 JE. 2 50g 
Maria,Go preach thy herefies,to toads and (erpents, 
Or to the Sun-burnt- Indians, whoſe Devotion, 
Is paid ro that which thou woudſt have me be. 


Maria- 


A Devil. Ws 1 *uhit 
Conf. Pray Madam be not ſo Loud, you may be heard, . 
Maria, Wou'd my Soules ſtormes, cou d raiſe my voice © 

Loud as the Oceans Raving z. that the fooF'd worl 

May know what dangerous Couzenage may lie hid 

Under ſuch holy ſhapes. , s | 
Conf. Is this my Recompence 2: 

Maria ! Oh Monſtrous - | 

Thou Exquifite Exceeder of Impietics, 

That doſt Expect a Recompence from Sin, | 

Perhaps *tis all your Trades with Cheating Zeale, 

To teare your Jawes, and ſtretch. your chroates, to hoarſneſs, 

To Raiſe poor People to a fond þelicte, 

T he eafter to o'rethrow their new built faith ; 

Wi hen ſuch as you but Laughat what you taught ; 

Such a Deſtroyer now of all mankinde . 

Art thou black homicide, od ATR oh 
Conf, Homicide © + 28 34ngoty 30a n50 

Who whiſpers to a;Storme, may be o'rewhelm'd 


And ſomething with: it, of a. holier game 


Then what you Rave at, but farewell; , 
Aar. —— Stay Father — 


Us: What's | | 


—— —— 


—— — 


12 | TheGreat Favourite; Or, 
' F W hat's this? A holier name 9 -—— 
'F  _ YouorI Rave 696 X | - 
Conf, Yes,an aps may warm your coldneſs 
The __ of Lay Will vi yet 2 Im refſion e 
8 Mar. No —-* chaſt ro that as to the other, 
; Ambition has its Luſt, & well as Love, 
WW. | Con, You give too courſe a name to great Attemp's.. 
And blaſt our honours, with the care of yours, 
= You may be Rais'd, unto your Princes bed,. 
F And clime by your obedience to his throne, 
Led by yout” Love, and woe one, +1 ihe. Brgy 
'2 Mgr,Theſe are large thoughus---bur theQueen,--- 
i Conf. Forget her, the isin her wayne. | 
" Mar, Ha! there is no ſafery while ſhe's alive, - 
Conf. — unſate to thee bur unbelief, 
Thy Father got thy honour, and thy life, , 
And will not murder either: 'take my adviſe,, 
And for the Reſt — ſee=—your Father, 


Enter Lermak 4 


Zer, Tell me holy Father, is it Wdolatry - 
To pay Devotion to thoſe Glorious Eyes, + 
And call them Lights Divine© they are my Stars;. 
Since their Bright Influence muſt direQ my fare, - 
My growth of Life; and Fortune muſt depend 
Upontheir w:rmrch, whoſe power muſt fetter pow'r, 
And Majeſty it ſelf Learn to obey. | 
Mar. What meanes my-hononr'd Father * 
Ler, Call mie nor Father, T muſt rake life from thee: 
And from thy Suns, like growing fruit-be Ripen'd, 
Mar, This is ſtrange, to me Sir, | 
Ler, Ha. Have you not wrought her e | 
Conf. I have us'd my utmoſt art; and tempted her 
With the name of Queen —— but —— 
Ler, You are dull; I thought your on 
Had been more ſubtile in theſe practiſes; 
Leave us a Little 


” 


(Exit Confeſſor. 
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\ The Duke of Lerma, LL 


Has not your Confeſſor, my beſt Marta, 
Acquainted you with my defignes 

Mar, He told me ſomething Sir had an ill ſound, 
But may be 'twas his piety to try me, 

It was not his Religion ſure to tempt me ? 

Ler, Tempt you? to what? to a Kings. Love } 
Perhaps his Throne z Call yourown niceneſs folly, 
And not his Love, and Care Impiety. 

Mar, My Mother, Sir, upon her Deathbed, charg'd me 
(when her Acquaintance grew ſo great with Heaven, 
That I ſhou'd ſtill be chaſt;, chaſt to all Appetites, 
Call'd pride, the Dropſie of Infeted ſoules, 
| That (well'd 'em firſt, rhen burſt 'em. 

Ler, Your Mother was for t'other World 
W hen ſhe preacht thus, .but I am yet for this; 

And I muſt leave it in a hurry, unleſs thy power 
Stops 'the fierce whirlwinde that is-juſt now ready 
To wrap me into-nothing —— 

Mar, Heaven defend my Father. 

Ler, Amen, but you muſt help ; it was 
On purpoſe that Heaven made thee faire , 

To ſave thy Father, | 

Mar. I hope there is no dangernear you ? 

Ler, Nothing bur Death, or Baniſhment 
Come Maris, my Beſt, my Dear Mari, 

Come ſhine upon the King, the flames thou-giv'ſt 
Will Recurne warmth to thee, like the bright Sun 
Thar gives the World his heate, and yer ſo juſtly. 
Paid back again, he lends at no expence, 
But preſerves all, and ſhines, 2s thou maiſt doe, 
If a declining Father be thy all, it nor, 
Let it benighr, and it ſhall be adark one 
To more than me, 

Mar, Oh heavens ! What do you mean * 

Ler, - Peace, ſee the King, 
This opportunity is loſt. 

Mar, Good Sirlet me go, 


Ler. You muſt not, | 
| Entey 


—_— 
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14. The Grea Favourite, oy | 


Enter King, Duke D' Alva, the Marqueſs 0 
Alcara , 4nd Count Bruchero, - if | | 


D' Alva. Your Fathers bleſſing pps. obſerves. 
Seal'd it with that condition, 
Alca.You forteir all the ftrength of his advice, 
If ar che firſt you break his ſtrit commands, 
Brac, 1 he King commanded Lerwas Baniſhmenr, 
As it ſome Oracle had ſaid, till chit be done, 
The Plague, ſhall Reign, or Famine, or the Sword. 
Ler. Marke that Maris, 
King, 1 am unwilling to begin my Reigne, , 
With a ſeverity to any one —- but —— * 
D* Alva, Look, Sir, where he is, no fitter time 
Then now, to chrough him to his Baniſhmenr, 
King, What Lady's that * 
Alca, How he Gazes on her? —— 
'Tis his Daughter Sir, — 
D' Alva, Sir, Remember now, your Fathers Laſt Commands: 
W hat do you look at Sir? | 
Ler, Now my prophetick Soul ! tee 
King, Look ates —that fair Lally 
Is ſhe not wondrous faire © + 
Bruc, But ſhe is Lerma's Daughte: Sir, | 
King, No matter——Madam — - - Codes to hey. 
I ought ſooner to have Saluted you, - ok LEES 
But 'tis nor leſs ReſpeR, to ſo much beauty 2H 4 374 
To looſe Civility in Admiration, j (She bokes down | 
Ler, Speak, 
King. Be not diſpleas'd, fair wonder of your Sex, 
T hatI admire fo ſuddenly; ; aſlower conqueſt” 420 
Is fit for lefſer beauties. * | 2; 
D' Alva, Sir, Do you remember 2 | | 
King, 1 co, concerning Lerma, 
Know, my Lord, I will not waite for a Petition 
hat this faire Beauty might preſent x 
"Tis Juſter to hex power co tell you, 
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: the Duke of Lermai' © ys 


I can pronounee no Baniſhment, nor death 
To him that gave her Life, 
Ler, You poure Mercies on me, 
Bruc, What change is this? | : 
King, In Return my Lord,I do expe this gratitude, 
Thar I and all the Court may be made happy 
By this faire Objet—1 do expect your promiſe, 
Ler, You have ir-Sir, | | 
King, 1 will no more paniſh her modeſty, ©) 
D' Alva. Sir, V Vill you forget © royars, on Maria, 
King. No more. the Lords on Lerma, 
Ler, Now, my Maria, Should I not fall down 


And worthip the Divinity that ſaves me ? 


Mar, Are there Divinities below * 

Ley. There are , every wiſe thing is a Divinity, 
That candiſpoſe, and check the fate of things : 
I ask nv other help but thine, 
To make Spain know I am their Deity. 
Come, you muſt t@ Court, my word's engag'd. 

Mar, VVhat todo Sir? 
To be a Profticute, or tobe thought (lo : 
I ſhall ſhow there Sir, not like a Sun, 
Bur like a Meteor, riſen on a ſudden, 
VV hoſe falſe light quickly ſlides into a vapour, 

Ler, Ha! | | 
Doſt thou in Diſobedience ſhew thy vertue, 
And with thoſe guilty Eyes,that may preſerve me, 
Gaze unconcern'd on my approaching ruine. | 

Mar. Heaven will defend you Sir. 

Ler, I willnot trouble heaven, when you may do't ; 
Did you not hearmy Baniſhment and Death 
Charg'd on the young King, as his Fathers Legacy 
Of ſatery to his Crown? V Vas he not going 
Juſt to pronounce it roo? when thy bright Eyes 
Arreſted all his Anger at Loves Sure, 

May, V Vhat ſhould Ido? 

Ler, Keep ſtill his hear alive, or Iam'ſene 


_———_ 
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16 The Great Favourite ; Or, 


 Toaneternal Coldneſs; and like a a Crocodite, 


] hou may'ſt then weep,o're him thou haſt deſtroy'd, 
Mar. VVere there no way Sir, by my death 
To make your life ſecure? I wou'd reſign 
It willingly, and pay you back, 
Thelite I borrow'd of you, ' 
Ley. No, 'tis the death of others then muſt (aye me, 
Since I muſt fall, excuſe me cutrs'd neceſſity ; 
For I will ſow Murders ſo thick, and ſudden, 
That Death ſhall have a fruitful harveſt. 
Mar, V Vhat d'ee talke of Sir ? 
L-r, Of Death, 
Mar, Of VVhoſe z7 
* Ler, Of choſe that have the power of mine. 
Mar. Not of the King's, Sir? 
Ler. Yes of the King's, V Vhy d'ee ſtart * 
Nature has no exceptions, though Lawes have. 
Mar, Dire me Heaven! 
Ler, Come, I trifle, 
And play with my own dangers, farewel! : 
Tle leave a Fathers curſe behinde me, 
And only ſtay to pleaſe my eyes with ruine | 
Before mine comes, | . (Offers to go. 
Mar. Stay Sir—— [| know not what to ſay 
I will do any thing; Iſhould have ſaid | 
That had been honeſt ; but that is diſobedience, 
I beg Sir but one minutes time to think. 
Ler. Doe, while 1 call, the Confeſſor : 
Be ſudden in your thoughts, for death depends 
Upon your Medications, © 
Mar, V Vhar ſtorms are riſen, in my ſhaken breaſt 2 
T houghts ſucceed thoughts, like reſtleſs troubled waves, 
Daſh'ng out one another: if I deny, 
My Father, to avoid his deſtiny, 
May reach that ſacred life, which I may ſave > ©» 
If I diſcover this my Father dies, +: _ 
Vertue, thou ſhalt proteR me before heaven, 
1 hough not from this bad world, Ahme ! 


Exit, 


The 
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The Duke of Lerma, 


« The only way now left, meto preſerve '-- 7 


A King, and Father, is r'expole my Fame: 
Hard fate, when Vertue is the guide ro ſhame, / 


Enter Lerma with the Confeſſor, 


Ler, Come, are you reſoly'd * 
Mar, Iam Sir, 
Ler, Towhat* , 
Mar, Obedience, Sir. 
Zer, Oh Maria, thou breath'ſt new life into me 
And Icould waſte it in embracing thee ; 
But time will not allow me choice in happineſs, 
Heer Father, carry her, where I appointed: 
Remember only this my dear Mariaz 
Be not too eafie, nor too nice; ſhe's wiſe 
That rules as much by Craft, as by her Eyes. Pa 
| Ex, Maria and Confefſor, 
So now 1 may riſe 
To be a Pyramid, : 
For I havelaida large foundation, 
The Queen muſt be remember'd and forgotten 
Or ſhe may ſhake my pollitick ſtrucures, 


Enter Caldroon, 


How now Caldroon3 what has tranſported thee * | 
There is a kind of wantonneſs that plays : 
On thy pleas'd Countenance, what is the matter ? 

Cald, Nothing but your good fortune cou'd 
Have caus'd it, 
, Ler, Why, didſt thou meet the Confeſlor 
That told thee? ; 

Cald,” No, | 

Ler, How didſt thou hear it then? 

Cald, The quick-ey'd Raſcals ſpy'd it. 

Ler., Who! | 1 7. | 3 

Cald, Poor ſuffring fellows, whoſe buſineſs 
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18 The Great Favourite, or 


Is to watch, on Wes br of power :. 
They have heard of the Kings ſmiles. | 
And are now in full cry, hunting after you. 

Ler, Good, Excellent, 

Cald, They were running ona track 
But I hollow'd'em in ſcemy Lord — _ 
They have found you; walk by SIT 
Leave'em to my maniging, 


Enter twoor three Suitors, they follow Cildroon 
fawningly and bow to Letma, He walks ſmi- 
ERECT.” | 


Ler. Good, very good.  * 

Cald, Well, My Lordis now a little buſie, | 

Suit, We ever pray'd for your Grace, ( Exeant: 
Ler, Kind Rogues, | 45900 | 


Her's an alteration, ſtrange as Winters Thunder,.. 
Not two-days fince negleed as the Grave, | 
That holds dead Inmates ; now I grow warm, 
The Flies begin ro buzze and ſwarm about me, 
What an attractive force has'a Kings-fayour ? 
The Dogs now fawa-upor me, that before 
Started away, and barkt-like little Curs 

At ſome unuſual Fraveller z I'was grown 
Uſeleſs, like a dull piece-of Iron of no vertue, 
Till by a Loadſtone touchr, and then ir gathers, 
Such aMagnettick power's-in aKing, | 


Where he but kindly rouches, others Cling. F xeunt; 


SCENE LIT. 


Enter King, D' Alva, Alcara, and Bruchero at a di- 
ſtance, the King is penſive, 
D'Alva, Hat fatal ſadneſs, like 2 fallen Cloud, 
| / Hangs on his Growing Brightneſs © - * 
Alea, That curſed fight of Lermu's daughter | 


Has 


FACKAL a Swap - 10 vn adn Decay 


the Duke of Lerma. 19 


Has ſunk the hopes, and fortunes of all a” 
When muſt our dangers fave an 
When Lerma can beget "em? 

King, My Lords, I wou'd be piegee? | 

D Alva, Wou'd your heavy t oughts, Sir, UE G 1 
Were as obedient as we are HENESETIT 
And would at-your command depart 

King. Thavenot yer defir'd 'em to be gone, 

D' Alva, Have youthe power, Sir, to force 'em : 

King, 1 have not power enough, it ſeems © - 
To compell your obedience, | 

Alca, Wewillbe gone, todeath, when you commands 


Let us bur leave you happy in your life, 


Bru, Oh Mighty Sir 
King, Nomore, Idid not doubt your Loves, or Lopaky: 
I have ſome buſineGs inmy-rhoughts ' * 


That does require weighing: ſtay withour, | Exeunt, 


Oh, what a Traytoris my Love 

That thus unthrowns me ! Iamno longer RY 
Of any thing but ſorrow ; and my gri iefs 

Have buta half obedience, rhey will ſtays” 

But wou'd not go, ſhou'd I-command”em from me; '- 

I ſeethe errors that Iwould avoid, 

And have my Reaſon ſtill, but not theuſe on't ; 

It hangs about melikea wither'd Limb - 

Bound 1 up and numm'd by ſome diſedles Froſt, 

The Fo:m,- the ſame, but-all the uſe i is loft, 


Enter Lerma with Maria, 


She comes, and in her Mighty. Beauty 
Has drawn new forces up; ſo wondrous poyerfel * 
That Reaſon ſhrinks, to © 
Veature the diſpure. 
Ler, Mighty Sir, 


We come, ike Pillegsemmepiigttoafuine- T7 

Of ſomebleſt Saint, by whont kind: Heaven i 

Diſpenc'dizs ſhowre of Mercieson their © 4 
D 2 Crown'd 
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[8 Crown'd Devotions, ; ©. 7 7 ne GG Gn ao 
| M4 King. And1, like himthat garymeporeer, oft 1 
8 Am pleas'd with Mercies when acknowledg'd, j 
But this pilgrim, you better might hayecall'd 
Your Saint, or Mine; forher fair Mediation, ., - 
Is your Bleſſing, Riſe, Mariazi +44 1/1, 
Your knees muſt bow to nothing! but to. Heaven... ' 
Mar. That they do now for you, Sir, though to you : 
For while I bend my knees, before my King, .  .- 
I beg that Heaven would preſerye, you ſo, = 
And give you power over your felt and: others, 
= King; Ha ! COLI 4 arr 
| Ler, Death; ſhe will ſpoil meyer. 
King, Wou'd Heaven wou'd grant her Prayers! 
Zer. Fond Girl, no more; of theſe dull Oriz9y5—  afede. 
Mighty Sir, I leave this Bleſſing of,my lite, : 
To be awitneſs of my Loyalty g malice. it (elf. . 
| Cannot I hope, ſhake you 2gainſt this teſtimony. 4". BE; 
bo Kine, Why doyou look with fears, Maria * 
' As if aKing were by his name alone. 
Made powerful in his paſſions, as his .Throne. 
T hoſe that obey , may fear a flavery, 
You now may be the Tyrant, but not I, 
Mar, If this, Sir, from your power does you remove 
Againſt yourſelf; there's Treaſon in your Love, 
King, It is your power that makes me any thing, 
Mar, I wou'd preferye you Sir, to. be my King. 
| King, Enthrone me in your heart, and make meſo, 
| Mar, A Throne of paſſion, for aKing's too low, 
w King, Were I no King, but bleſt like other men 
Wou'd you deſpiſe, or chide my paſſion then? 
Mar, Oh, why Sir; do you fend out treacherous ſpies ? 
Should they bring back ſuch weak diſcoveries, - 
'Twere uſeleſs, as to {#y, what kind of Love 
Angels ſhou'd haveto leave their Joys above, 
King. Their joys are ſare, but ours are ſhook with care.” 
Mar, Oh, raiſe my. Father from his black deſpair | 
W hile we our ſelves to Heavens praQtice raiſe . | .. 
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The Duke of Lerma: 21 
Your Lovein Mercy's ſhow'd, and mine in praiſe. 
King. 'Tis yours, that may encreaſe his power and name 3 
Mar, And ſhou'd his Glories, Sir, ſpring from my ſhame ? 
King, Suppoſe your Father does my joys deſign 
Mar. Wou' he to purchaſe Honour, ruine mine ? 
Yet his Commands makes not my guilt the leſs, 
For Heaven allows no pious: wickedneſs, 
King. Thy Fa' her ſhall both Life, and Honours owe 
Unto thy vertues; fair Maria, know 
A miracle is done, IT more admire, 
And inlarg'd Love grows from confin'd defire, 


Enter the Duke of Medina _ he Kine ſands 
gazing at them, admiring, , 


| Med, What blaſting ſght is this 2 1, muſt 
Diſturb him, with an unwelcome piece of Duty. 
Sir, 
King, Ha! 
Mar. Oh my Uncle ! | 
Med. I was afraid, Sir, that you were not well, 
King, Not well? —- wou'd you be a Phyfitian * 
Med, With all my heart fir, wou'd you let me practice, 
And wou'd preſcribeſuch wholſome Medicines to you 
That ſhould prevent this great diſtemper 
Growing on youand all the Nation, 
King, The Nation, | | 
Med, Yes, the Nation Sir, that will of you 
Demand their King, when you haveloſt him _ 
In Zerma's Charms: Think of your Father, Sir, 
Who did deſpiſe that any Fayourite 
Shou'd be a lawful Traytor by permiſſion ; 
And Ufurp all the power, | 
| King. What do you meanr | 
Med. I mean Lerma, Sir, whoſe wicked hand 
Graſps at. your painted Scepter; that Lerms 
That was tofink into the loweſt baniſhment 
k creeping up into your Throne, and power, hs 
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22 The (Great Favourite, or : 
That he had never twiſted with my Siſter, - M 
And like a S$nake'begotten ſuch a Viper, { 
* Whoſeſliding to your boſome will but leave | 
ſting upon your Conſcience, and difturb [ 
The Aſhes of her fleeping Mother, | 
King, Though your bold Duty might receive a pardon | 
For any large diſcourſe; know yer, 
(That ignorantly you may not ſnatch your Fate) 
All injuries to Maria's virtues, 
Shall be forgiven as I wou'd a malice 
Studied to blaſtmy Honour, -  - S$Lerma whiſpers 
Med, My Lite, Sir,is a thing you once believ'd;t to the King, - 
I did deſpiſe to ballance with your ſervice, 
For her, Sir; Nature be my witneſs, 
1 wou'd preſerve her full as vertuous | 
As 'I believe her wretched Mother was, ; 
But chen ſhe muſt nor Sir, be the foul means | 
To charm your Sacred breaſt, to breath out hononrs 
On every thing that is but Zermas Creature, 
Whoſe hungry Poverties muſt eat as deep 
As Famine to the Nation, Honours; mighty Sir; 
When they meet fortunes, are ſupport's ro Thrones 
;  Butjoyn'd ro Poverty are the ſhakers of it: 
And waſting Crowns, fink with ſuch deep Conſumprtions, 
King, 1can giveno greater Teſtimony | 
Thar all your former ſerviees to my Father 
Are not forgotten, then tg pardon you now, 
Med, It this, Sir, that ay, be an offence, 
Tha I wou'd have none to be King but you, 
Take your forgiveneſs back ; for I muſt live 
A Traitor by your Mercy, © 8 
Kirg, It you deſpife SU ett: , wo 
Med, Oh Sir, upon wy knees | beg it rather 
But *ris for all your Kingdom, notforme: 
T hink, Sir, what *tis to fit upon your Throne 
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Without you: T_—_ only ſo much'lefe 
As aſwel'd Fayourite will pleaſetotend you, 
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the Duke of Lerma. my 


Emer Lerma, whiſpers tothe King. 


To hurl at honeſt Truths3 fo, hemay ſpeak, 
And at this idle time ſure you may hear, (co Maria. 
What, is your Father turn'd your careful: Bawd 
For his ambitious ends he wou'd have been: | 
Soto thy Mother too, but that her vertge © 
Had an unſhaken-ſoundneſs ; thou art rotten 
As he that did beget thee ;3-only Nature 
Painted thee over with a fair reſemblance 
Of her bleſt Image, wou'd it were blotted out; 
King, Ha ! ſhe weeps, that inſolent Man 
That dares draw tears from fair Marias eyes 
Shall drop his blood as faſt» Wirthour there, my Guards, 
Mar, Let mine, Sir, drop, before yow ſhed my Uucles, - 
Think how the world would curſe me, when they hear 
Medina's love to vertue, loſt his life, 
He talkt rome of nothing but of goodneſs ; - 
And when he ſpoke of thar, (as he muſt needs) 
He nam'd my Mother, and by chance I wepr. 
King, T hy vertue is too excellent, let thy goodneſs 
Puniſh him for the injuries he did thee, 
Though I forgive him ; and hence forward 
I will ſend for you when I want your Council, 
Till then, forbear my fight. 
Ler, Mighty Sir, | =_ 
Perhaps his wilde and unbecoming paſſions | L 
Had their beginnings from an ill-tim'd Duty. | 
(If boldneſs ro a Sovereign may be call'd ſo) 
Yet I dareſwear, his Loyalty 1s perfet, 
Though my fond Nature is a partial ſurety - 
For what I Love, | | 
Med, Oh, ſpare your partial kindneſs, good my Lord; 
'Tis your old Cratt ro whet your ſharpeſt weapon 
Upon pretended friendſhip; and cut a Throat, 
as ſmoothly, as if it were good manners, 
King, No more, leſt your rude breatli raiſe an anger 


Is Medina; 
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T he Great Favourite ; Or, 
More fatal then you ſnarling: from hence be 
Duke of Lerma, and yournext friend, what you 


Will call him-—Come Mara, 
Act thy fair fight my bluſhing anger ſhrinks 


24: 


As if ſome el from above deſcended, 
Whoſe powerful viſion made all paſſions ceaſe 


But only Love, ſtill waited on by peace, E xeunt;. 


(Lerma /oeking 


 Manet Medina, ? back upon him 


Med, What a look was there 
Toout-ſtare honeſty? - 
Sure he practices to (et his eyes, 
As ſome do Guns to make'em carry right, 
But he can take no Aim but at the fearful ; 
Thoſe he may hit perhaps; his full-charg'd eyes 
Will hardly carry level to brave minds, 
I muſtdo ſomething I think it isno Treaſon 
To ſnatch a King from falling dowa a precipice : 
Burt in Marias eyes, lies Lerma's power 
And I muſt find a way to put thoſe Lights out, 
Nor will I leave to help him one (mall ſpark 
Thenlet him grope for power in the dark, 


Enter D'Alva, Alcar, and Brucheto, 


How now my Lords, do you ſeek any thing ? 
D' Alva, The King, my Lord. 
Med. He's loſt, 
Alca, Does not your Lordſhip know which way he went - 
Med. Wou'd you find the King * 
D Alva. Yes. 
Med, Look in his Fathers Grave then ; for his Aſhes 
Do yet retain more Majeſty then ke. 
If you look after him that ſhou'd be King, 
You may perhaps find him in Lerma's pocker, 
Alca, We ate miſerable. 
Med, It tamely adds to miſery to talk on'r, 
Like hearts weaken'd with griets, that ſpend 


Fainr 
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*0 ehe-Duke of Lermas us 


Faint ſorrows on their dying friends 


 Whenthey ſhould ſtrive 


Rather to give them help z my worthy Lords 

Were all your Courages, and Wiſdoms ready 

To ſnatch at any honeſt opportunity 

T hat fortune offers: keep near the King, 

And croſs him nor, till you hear more of me : 

Something Tle do to merit from you all, 

Ac leaſt, deſerve your pity, if I fall. Exit, 
D' Alva. Heaven proſper and dire& you; 


This mansſoulis greater then his Title, 


Ala, Wehavenew Titles, — 
Bru, Andlikely to have more, all the Spawn 
Of that poor ſlave, Caldroon, muſt be 


_ Eall'd Something, as wellas he is now 


They ſay a Marquis, 
D' Alva. The Queen ! herlooks are full of ſorrow, 
Allis not well, CB. 


Enter the Queen and Catilina with Ladys, 


D' Alva, Madam, 
Alca, Royal Lady, 
Bru, Is your Majeſty not well ? | 
Lueen, Ha! Iwas thinking of the King, 
D'Alva, What of him Madam ? 
2ueen, Tknow not what, bur yet he lately ſeeks 
Retirements from his friends, and from-himſelt, 
A fatal ſadneſs grows upon his youth 
And makes him haſte (before it comes) to age. 
D' Alva, He has ill Council, Madam, 
Alca, From Lerma to0, 
.2ucen, I thought e'renow, he had been banifht, 
Brs, He't baniſhus all, if bis power holds. 
He hangs in the Kings boſome like his Crucifix, 
And with'no leſs an Adoration, 4 3 
He may be ſafe in power, that can beger' : 
Thoſe beauteous Charms that _ ubdu'd the King, g 
owe: 
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—_ Tha Great Fexourie; Or, 
Power feems to grow, nay guaw-bis awn Inhenitance, 
2ueen, We muſt quickly try to preveng 
This growing danger to,uS al, and Spain, 
Where's Medina? 
D' Alva, Shall he beſent eo | 
 Bucen, Ha !—1 feehac' angels creeping IRS 19.My-Yeins; | 
W hat haſte it makes to. my-griew/d.hear, — 


Ahme! ———— She faints. 
Brs, Carty her in, this news {9s Queen, zs 
Has troubled her. Carrt 


D'Alva. Icannot tell, I ara @ſpicious of all Accidenes. . 
Alca, Theſe fainting fits ſeem ag. if ſhe ware 

With Child. "J0 
D' Alva, With Death, I fear, 


Exter Catalina, 


Alca, How now, how does the Queen ? 

Cata, [fear theres 2s little hopes now lefr, 
As ſigns of life; juſk as. we laid hgr on the bed, 
She fetcht a heavy groan mixt with a ſigh, 
I fear all the ſmall ſtock of breath 
T hat ſhe had lefr, 

D' Alva, This is ſudden, 

Cata, *Tis fit your Lordſhip know all my ſuſpicians. 
I doubt ſhe's poyſon'd, this tatal day; | 
There came a Fryer with a face unpknowdn, 
To the Queens Anti- chamber; 
To all, a ſtranger, and to the Queen her ſelf, 
By him, a Letter was deliver'd to her, 
W hich had noname, but, in, its matterfair : 
When ſhe had half read o're the fatal Paper 
Her eyes ſeem/d to weary, and. her pulſe 
Kept anuneven, anda heavy-time, and then 
Juſt as you ſaw her,gow, ſhe fainted. 

Alca, What became of the Fryer ? 

Cata, 'Tis not yet known; for in. this hurry 
W hile every.one was careful of the Queen 
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The Die of Lenin; 
He vaniſht, 


Brs, "Twas poyſon en'iniy file; 

D' Alva, *Tis evident; we 'muſt make further 
Search into't; 

Bru, You muſt aſhſtns Madamy and by your faith 
Revenge the murder of your Miftrifs. 

Cats, Doubt not my Faith or Secreſte, 
I nwuſt return Ifear, to a dead woilnan. 

Alca, Here's a ſtrange Relation: 


. Bru, It muſt be with ſecrefie : 
We are Hunted, and the toyls gm about us. 
Enter tothem, Cal Atop, , the Arch- 
Biſhop of Toledo, 


Alca. See the new Indian Stars. 

D' Alva. Silence, he gapesz a Protlamarion fars, 

Cald. The Duke of Lerma, Conftableof Spain 
By Father Francifcolate Conteſfor to 


His Majeſty, now Arch-Biſhop'sf Toledo 


And me Roderigo deb Ci Arcs 
Of Mirida = Treafurer of Sp###; 
Commands thee, Philip Duke tos 
Don Pedro, Marquis of Alcare 
And Don Bruchers, Great Major Domo 
Within an hour to meer in Council, 
D' Alva. Here's 2 volley of Titles, 
Cald. We muſt inform you further, of 
The Queens death. 
Alca, The Conteſſor ſhould have told us that, 
Bru, The Arch-Biſhop, you forget your ſelf : 
Arch, Markt ye that my Lord ? 


Cald, Why my Lords, the truth is nothing lefſen'd 


In my Report. 


z7 


Exit, 


D' 4lvas. No nor the fadaels: we ſhall attend che Conſtable, 


Arch, I do not like that word of Alcara, 4 _, 
Ca, and Bru, 


Cald, Piſh, 'tis a fond fear, who ſhou'd 
Reveal i it to him 2 he ſlept not figce 


* Twas done, and cou'd not dream ir, 
E 2 
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28 The Great Favourite, or 


Arch, Wou'd 'twereundone, 
Cald, Oh, your treacherous Conſcience 
Wakes too late; who ſhou'd betray it ? 
Arch, The diſguiz'd Fryer, 
Cald, He was ignorant of what he carry'd, " 
Arch, I have ſomebuſineſs that commands 
Me heace, the reft your (elf can mannage, 
_ Cald, Be conſtant, vr you looſe us ————- Exit, 
T like him not, this ſcrupulous Charch-man 
Has a ſhrinking Liver, thattops the motion 
Of his bloud ſometimes, and ſuch another 
Fright, may like an Earthquake 
Shake him 1nto diſcoyeries of all 3 - 
A bluſh, in ſuch a caſe as this, 
Is evidence ſufficient for a Jury. « 
But Tle confirm him, or ſend his faint 
Contrition to th* other world, and he 
| Shall be the meſſenger. 
| He muſt be held in uſe, or he will Ruſt, 
| We muſt find miſchiefs out to keep him baſie, 
Leſt he have time to think how to be good ; | 
Leiſure begetrs relapſes in-his Blood, Exit, 
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- "tbe Duke of: Lerma..'”. 29 
A C T. | ILL, '3 De; :1*1 


ScENE .E 


Enter Caldroon, follewe#by Angelo, and Medina 
; thruſts him by and enters, 


Tand by Sir, methinks your well pace't, 
* Greatneſs might move alittle. . 

Cald, For whom ? (6H. 
Med, Forme,thou'ill-dreſt Pupper of Authority; 
| T hou Stalking Property, that walk'ſt on Setews, 

W hich bur laid by, thy Honour is unjoynted, h | 
** * And grows as bedrid as the Imporent, 
Cald, You ſhall be anſwer'd, 
Med, Thou miſt exhal'd from Dunghills, 
W hoſe thick Breath poyſons the purer ayre 
le mingles with, ; 
Cald. You are very bold, 
: Med. I will be bolder, and knock your Greatneſs, 
| Without you ſtudy quickly a ſer-form 
To aske forgiveneſs in, | 
Cald. My honour can defend it ſelf 
From worſe oppoſers, - + - (Drawes, 
Med, Ile mince your Honour, 
And ſend your Lowfie Family the ſhares 
Of your divided Greatneſs, (Drawes, 


Mea 


—_ LOR ——_— 


Enter Alcara aud Bruchero, 


Ala, Hold, this place is not for Quarrels,. 
Med. Nor for wrongs. 293 
Alca, How was't ? FN 
Med. Let me ſpeak, that dare tell truth, , 
Cald, When I Relate the manner, it ſhall be 

To thoſe that have the Power to puniſh, 


The Gren Fonnie; Or, 


Med. Let megoe., . | 
Thete's nothing that has 2 Lawful birth, 
That can endure this mongrel Greatneſs, 


Enter the Duke of Lermna, leading Maria Feit d, | 
wit s 


h Attendants, 


Ler, What Hurry's here * | 
Cald, I'know not, the Duke Medio: thinks 


Med. And for that piece of 
Nightworke too I take it. 
Alca, Pray peace my Lord. 
Med, Let meigo, Twill bur ask him 
A Civil Queſtion. 
Alia, What is't © 
Med. Whether great men,and farhers roo 
Are not the beſt and&loſeſt Bawdes, | 
Alca, Fye, fye, Conſider who they are. 
Me, *Tis that confider'd doabies every wr 
Had I been findg'd with Lightning, 1 had ſtood 
With all my wrongs huſht as unwindy night , 
But to be ſcorcht thus-by a/Candtes Suiffe, 
A thing that only Blazes in expiring, 
And which muſt die inits ownmnoiſomnets : 
Makes my Impatience ſwell above the bankes 
Of common _— | 
Alca, You mult reſtrain'this fary, whoſe effet 
Turnes to your own deſttaRion, 


His Greatneſs, Entitles him eo injure 
Any one, | 
Ley, Ile blow hi his torts quickly away, 
Med. ts your Breath fo powerful, cliat #tca 
Puffe men off like tops of Thaſtles, 
| Lex, I cannot now ſpare fo much tirhe 
As toloſe any on your Braules, | nc Orton qa 
Caldroon,, T have Employment for you, 0 «1d Caldrvoh, * 
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The Duke of Lerma; mn 


Enter the King, with a few, 


Med. What's this ? 
Ala, The King. 

Med, 1 will (peaks | 

Alca, Take heed good my Lord. 

King, Which, way went. Lerma* | 

. Med, Headlong Sir , and 'twill be dangerous 
To follow him. 

King. Whar's this* 

Med, I was your Souldier ogce.Sir,  - 

And had Commiſlign to, deſtroy-yous Enemies 3 
And I have done it with res as boldly. 
As Iwill now attempt it with my Tongue: 
And 'tis againſt a greater Engnay 7 
Then ever fortune brought me to oppoſe 
In all your Bartels, | 

King, VVhat enemy. is this? 

Med. So great a one, that he is now, become. 

More terrox,to your Souldiers, thea, thoſe Armies. 
They alwayes mer, with noble hapes of conqueſt, 
Here victory is loſt already: for. Lerma, 

Has rook you. captive, 

King. *Tis boldneſs, and not daty, to queſtion 
. Princes favours, 

Med. Burt not to beg 'em Sir, no more then 'tis 

To pray, That Heav'n wou'd turne a vengeance from us, 
Threatning in Zeyma's power: Do not forget 
Great Sir, the.laſt deſires your father-made,, 
And force him to call louder from his grave, 
Turne, mighty Sir. your lookes the other way, 
And (ce your widdow'd People want their King, 
Drooping like dayes unlook'd on by the Sun. 
Your Councel w:ther'd more withcare then Age, 
Grown as much ſtrangers to yqur great Aﬀalres 
As unto Lerma's pleaſure, 

Alca, Excellent ! *tis nobly honeſt, 

King, Muſt Princes favours then be limited, 


Or 
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wn GreatF ayourtte: or 
Or Judg'd by commgnBreaths ? .--; . :.... 
'Tis reſtleſs Envy, that urges Mutinies _ 
Shelter'd under Duty. Sbg (Exit, 
| Med. So the leſſon is learn't perfect, 
| Oh Impudence! to make the Majeſty of Kings 
| The pawn of all their villanies. + | (6 
| Alca. Brave Lord, though I grieye to fee you preſt ' 
| Thus into needleſs dangers; yet Imuſt + 
| Joy, that our Country can yet boaſt ſuch worth, 
| | Med, O my Lord, ſo wretched are we growing, 
I cremble to out-live our happineſs: '- -. 
| Thoſe that wor'dalwayes live ainong Diſciſes, 
Venters for life more then Ido for death, 
| | Alca. Nay, my brave Lord, '' 
| You ſhall ſee all your friends dare ſhare 
[ | With equal Courage the worſt fate 
For wiſely to go back is now too late, 
My Jellouſftes are juft, lend me your aide, 
And we may dive into the heart of all, 
Med, Andinto his that wrought theſe miſchiefes too , 
In greater privacy Tle utter more; © FT 
Let us be airy and like a mighty weight, 
. Sinking our ſelves, preſs others to their fate, (Exeunt, 


SCENE” il; 
Enter the King, and Matia, with two. Papers, 


King, FT is a thing of great concerne Maria, 
| And I ſhould have the- opinion of my Councel, 

Mar. Your Councel Sir? are you their Soyereigne, 

Or wou'd you be'a ſlave to their opinions * 
King, But if —— : Tay 
Mar, It what * 2 

Dull Majeſty, is this the loudeſt tune © 

Of a Kings powerful breath *if's and but's, 


The 
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the Duke of Lerma.' 23 


The timerous Language of the meaneſt people, - 
That are to give: Account of their low a@ions '* 
Unto Authority : Princes Detecminations - 
Shou'd be as free as they deſign their power z 
Not ſhaken with the Aguiſh touch & doubes : 

What tracts leaves the great Ocean? or, Who Queſtions 
Why it is calme, or rages © who ſhall chide 3 
The Sun that warmes one portion of the World 212 
More then another - When you are abſolute 

In love, or power, then Ile beg again, 

' King, Stay 3 I haveReſign'd my Reaſon to 


+ . My Love, Give me the Wartants. — 


Now think Maria (The King ſgnes them, 
VVhether you have not ask'rt too much | 
Ot one you love ſo little, - | 
Mar, Have youdone it Sir? 
Kine, You (ee I have, - 
Mar, Doyou not repent it Sir? 
Nor hate me as an Inſtrument, | 
Of preſſing you to Ads, unworthy of you, 
King. Oh Maria,'tis as hard for me to hate, 
As tis for you to love, 
Mar. But have I not amaz'd you Sir, 
In preffing you ſo haſtily unto an At 
Ot ſuch Importance ? 
King, Alittle, 
Mar, Thus low I beg your pardons 
And by this meaſure ſee to what dangers 
Princes expoſe themſelves, and Crownes 
By too much truſt, and kindneſs, 
Kine. How's this * | 
Have you then Acted, what you thought amiſs * 
Mar. I have Sir, by neceffity, not choices 
My Fathers violence had took another way 
More fatal, had I not gain'd from you . 
Theſe Governments, as he deſigns to ſend 
Away the Marqueſs of Alcara, and 
Count Brechero, 
F King, 
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34 The Great Favourite; Or, 


Kine, Ha! _—_ nyo 

Mar. Now have ſet before you Sir a:Mirrour, 
That truely ſhowes ——-- 1; | 
- How fatal "ris for Princes, | | 
To ſhine on any with contrated-kindneſs; 41:9 / 

Kzng, /\V,Vhuhermuſt all this-rend:*- © | -- , 

Mar, For he that does engroſs:your beams: ' 18 
Robs others of your Light,ahd!'is acloud | | | 
T hat hangs upon your brightneſs; breeding! 

I!l weather to all the World befides; while he ſeems 
To make you praqtice-powerunlimitted!; | 
Juſt then you have the leaſt, obeying his)', 

King. Excellent; Woman ! MIN ck 7 

Mar. From henceforth Swbe every bodies King, - 
And then you are your Selfe: lend equal Eares. 

To what all ſay, and like a skiltul Chymiſt: 
Draw the quick ſpirit off, from every Counſel, 
And from your wiſe breaſt breath ir as your own, 

King, Oh Maria, you ſer foundations for my 
Love, upon my reaſon now; | 

Mar, One thing more Ihaveto beg, 

And then (my Fathe:s Life only excepred) | 
It is the laſt Tle ask : theſe:V. Varrants.Sir 
| T will deliver to my Fathery butinthe mean rime 
T hoſe Lords ſhall haye private direQtions, 
A lictle to deferr their preparations ;_ 
If you dare ttuft me Sir, it is your ſafety 
I ftudy now : pardon my fookſhfeares, 
Your danger only nam'd, calls forth my teares, 

King, Oh donot waſte the treaſure of your eyes, 

For ſuch a life that you ſo much deſpiſe, 
While | more juſtly.difobey:incthis, 
To dare be —_ of the thing-you with, | 

Mar, Can you my heart;for want.of friendſhip blame, 
T hat for your ſafety have expos'd my fame? 

Love to your glories, ſhou'd;hisflames reſign, 
As fires their Light, when the bright Sun Fe ſhine, 
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9 The:Duke of - Tibremb: 
King. If thrones be ſeates for cares, in a Kings breaſt 
Love has a Title ſure among he refd: - ++) 
My love, as a fair vertue, I proclaime, A. 
When ir growes foule, J;yill conceulewy ſtiine,. > | 
Mar, Ah, 'tis ſome eaſe toloye, to be*confeſt} *'  * > 
Buc, *tis a torment, n—— 94 03 
. Kine; Do'scmelr y, 2UgN - " ,'Þt ves - 
Rn Ic.is he greaceſt = deny ehe Love. SAD ” 
King, Both cannoc ſuffer in-one cruelty,” oO 
. Mar, I ſhou'd confeſs too much, ſhowfd Theny, © 
King, Wou'd you more oruel then you are 7 E- 
api] 


Mar. Pray Sir-be gone, I've ſaidto0 mach 1 
King, Maris —— © Api 
Mar, — If you have pity Sirbegone,, | 
Leave me to bluſh alittle while alone, © ©," © 2 
King, Farewell; I'le love, though you ſhou'd Rill'defign 
To hide your own, and ne're to pity mine, (Exit, 
Mar, Among what Rocks I tiger /a davgerous courſe, 
My duty to a King, and toa Fatherz, : 
My Countries ſhaken honour, andmyown, © | 
Calling-at onceupon me to take heed: wet 
There's ſomething more then this yer ſhakes my heart, 
But I will throw the Ague off, leaſt I 
That co dire others their way defign, 
Shou'd my ſelf want a friend, to ſhow me mine, 


Enter Lerma, 


Ler, Have you prevail'd * h 

May, Yes Sti=>— but-—— | 

Ler. No matter for a Reaſon, ora Circumſtance; 
Give 'em me; and ſtill maintain thy power, 
That I may pay Alegeance to thy eyes; 


Sonow retue, for the Court begins ro fill, - Exit Maria, 
F 3.v4 035 Enter 
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——_ Alctos and Brocherpy + 


They come ;he mas diſparche in hapgy, reme, © nods | 
Bruc. See che full Sail of pave: Sed T1 q A | 
Alca. Strike, and paſs by; ” T095000303 } : 


44 


Ler, The King by me ſalutes you. heme throwes - hems the | 
Alca, This was a running Lottery, 2: Warrants, and Exit, 
Mines a good prize, the Vice- Roy Shipof Naples.) | 
Bruc, Mine, of Navarre —= ::: 1/1 
Alca. VVhy this great man drops Kingdomes. Yo; 
As a full-plum'd Hawke mewes her looſe-Feathers, 
And never cares who ſtoopes to take * em up. | 
Bruc, He has ſome other meaning.in't..- | | 
Alca *Tis certain his bouney op hadoe never :{1t + 
Showr'd on us, 


» * \ q 
, - . ” v 


Exter the Acch-biſhop, aud Caldron, 22 | 


Alca, See thele are of his Councel,,. 

'Bru, And now come (weating with Sac fond ae vrtfy 

Arch, My Lords, you are. much engag'd 
Unto his Grace, the Duke of :Lerma, 

' Bru. We have the Bonds abour us..; /- - - 

Gald, Oh, ſuch another friend as Lerma | 
The Earth helds nor. 

Alca, Tis bcliev'd, 

Arch.Had you but ſeen, how he implor'd the _ 
Pleaded your worths, and your abilities 3 -+;-- 
I think you wou'd have thought, as noy "_ may.” 
Nature had ty'd him to you in ſome > 

Bru, The Dukeis, as he ever was, 
Covetous to ſcatter favoms, though ungske. - 

Cal. 1, and ſo careful of the men he markes. 
To make ele&ion of in his great rlioughts, C 
That when they ſleep, he wakes to make *em great, 
As [ dare {ware you never thought of this, 

Ala, Not I, I vow to you, ©: * 
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" tbe Dukeoof Lerma." 


Cald. I hope, my + Lord, it ſhall not be forgotten 

Arch, T hat were too foul Ingratitude, 

Bru, Oh never, my Lord, and to aſſurethe Duke —— 
Arch. Ys: well,. lo-may you proſper, "+: | (Exit Arch, and 
. Alcsa, Whatthink you now ? - -\Caldroon. 

- Brs. 'Tis Rank——- youand I, my Lord, 


_ 


— 


Are buſte, and ſtand too much in his way 3 


Our remove will give his Actions ſcope, 

Ala, Was wove his curſt inventions cunaingly, 
How he threw his guilty Favours to us 3 | 
And Jurſt not ſtay ro take our Thanks, | _— 
Here's more intelligence, ſeethe Duke, ; 


Enter Medina, leading Izabella veild. 


He has got ſomething too, | 

Med, Your way's now cleer: there's one 
Will bring you to your Attendance — 
Remember co bring Afaria to the Garden 
Art the appointed time, 

Izab, | will not fail on my part, Ws £2 : 

Alca, You have got a fair charge, my Lord, 

Med, When you know all, you'l ſay ſo, 

Bru. VVerwo, my Lord, are baniſhe, 

Med, Banitht ? | 

| Alca, But to Honourable employments, 

Med, VVehavetrifl'd then too long ; 
And ſuffer'd this black Cloud to grow too big 
VVhoſe breaking will drowa us all, , 

Bru, See here the ſentence of our baniſhments. 
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Enter a Woman wveild, puts a Letter inte 
Alcara's hand, and Exit, 


Bru, VVhat's this, that vaniſhes Alcara Reads,and 
Ad. Some ſecret Invitation, - ' © | ſeems amaz'd. 
Bru, How now man, what not impart 

Je to your friends 2 | 
Alca, Yes Read. | Bruchero reads, 
wt | Ts 
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38 The Great Fawnite;\0r, 
To the Marguis of Alcara- 


Ou and your friend Count Buuchero, will receive two Patents 

fer your ' Honourable baniſhment ; twill nat be unpleaſant 
ro the King, if you pretend fickneſs ar buſineſs to deferr going 19 
you imployments ;, This advice admire not 41, but follow. 


By», This is ſtrange. | 
Med, The Adviceis goad, no matcer whoſent ir. 
Nor could it come from any common/band, 
The buſineſs is too young tobe acquainted 
With any thing but one that knew its birth, 
Alca, *'Tis true, and wemut pur ic off. 
Bru, And yet it may prove dangerous, 
Med, The dangers only in accepring it. 


If wediſperſe our ſelves, he'l carch us up, 


Like 3 flowen Covey ; beſides, the Letter ſays 

The King will not be diſpleas'd: there is ſome Mole 

That heaves for us unſeen; Count Bruchers 

You hall pretend, that to prevenc all Rumours 

You'l verſe your Accounts before you go. 

You, my Lord, muſt pretend ficknels 

And ſeem to keep your chamber 

Preſcribing to your DoRors a _ 

To make chem ſay as youdo,andin hard words 

Ser forth a dangerous diſtemper. EG 
4lca, Good; but wharſucceſs attends on this ? 
Med, That we muſt wait far 5 honeſt deſignes 

Juftly reſemble our Devotions, 022151 27 

W hich we muſt pay, and wait for the Reward: 

Yet this I'le add, to ſtrengthen your Reſolves 

I have ſome deſigns, I think 'can't fail me 

Shall ſhake the great foundation, 4erma Jaid s 

We ſearchdeep Mines, and if the yfins hut; beld, 

VVe purchaſe all the VVealth we wiſh to -have, . 

And ifit fails, we diga Noble grave. | 


 Exinnt. 
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SCENE TITL 
Enter Caldroon, with Letters, 


Cald, Miſchiefs, with Plagues, Engender every where 
Aad beget new diſeaſes 3:'the Queens Marder 
Is more then whisper'd now; and the' Dukes Daughter 
Is Indian talk, the 'rother World is full on'r, 
And, which is more ther all, rhe Meſſenger 
T hat brought thar fatal Letrer ro che Queen 
In which her death was ſeal'd, isby' Mtdins 
_ Sent for in private: whom wethought aſleep, 
But wak't too ſoon, beforeour careful friend 
Cou'd ſtop him in his cloſe attempt, 
The Storm has overtook' our: greateſt ſpeed, 
Nor can the Duke himſelf out a ſhelter: 
| Tle inſtantly entomb my new got wealth 
/ In a diſguis'd Chappel which T've conſecrated 
| To my dead Anceſtors; that may fave me yer ; 
| 'Tis pity to take ill pains ro rake up wealth, 
| Which at the laſt can purchaſe usno more 
Then a mean life, which- we enjoy'd before, 


| Us; Enter Lerma and the Arch-Biſhop. 


The Duke, and trouble in his- face, — 
Te ſtep afidea little, 
: Ley. Said he, he would not go ? 
Arch, Till his Accounts were level'd, 
Ler, And Alcars is ſick 2 
Arch. 'Tis ſogiven our, 
Ler, They have me-inthe wind, 
There is ſome ſecret trick in this, or elſe 
They durſt not flightme-thus 3 jrmuſt beſo, 
My violent motion grows already ſlow : 
Ill weather falls about me, every way- 
I try to take, proves heavy travelling, - 


BE xt, 


Arch, 
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4  TheGreat Favourite, or 

Arch. The peoples cries grow loud. 

Ler, The gaul'd Raskals wince at my oppreſſions, 
They are like {warms ot Bees, when up and buzzing 
They light on any. thing ; Alcara, and Bruchero 
T hat dare diſpute their Sovereigns Command, 
Gives language to their murmers, 1 have ftriv'd 
In Hunters toils like a fierce Lybiax Lion 
And am grown weaker by my ſtrugling. 

Arch, The King hears nothing of all this, 

Ler, No, Maria's charms hang yet about his Sences ; 
But all this weight will ſtretch Loves bonds; whole tyes 
Are weakly twiſted between Gazing eyes. 

A little diſtance or ſome new Obje&t 
May ſet his heart free and unravel all. 
Arch. 'Tis dangerous, 

Ler, Extreamly; beſides, I fancy, ſhe grows 
Dark to my buſineſs, and has ſtarts 
As if ſhe wou'd looſe me before her Honour. 

Arch, What's to be done ? 

Ler, Noway but what we laſt reſoly'd on, 


| And that out-does the ſoul of all invention. 


Arch, Tm ready for the Journey, 
Ler, Your ſafety is included inmy peace 
Which with like care, all my deſigns propoſe, 
Arch, The my for my departure's made already, 
And the feign'd Letters from his Holineſs, 
Show'd andallow'd by the Kings great Connci!, 
Ler. 'Tis well, this Pacquet then determines * 
All the reſt, and now, my Lord, cut through © \ 
The tardy time, and let your expedition kill my doubts: 
While Iat home will fann away theſe fears, 
T ill this hot weather changes; ſo farewell. 
Arch. Farewell, keep the ſtorm off till then, 
With the advantage of the Sun, you hold, 
And my return ſhall be ſwift as your thought, 


: E b 
Ler. Farewell, and proſper, xt, 


E ntey 


Fa 


"the Duke of Lermia: 
3615 ny ) 2:3] KIND 
. Enter. Caldroon-with Let elS) 1 1 7 +1 

Ha! thy face is full of Newes, 71 2d \n9 
Cald, Such as I with. I had not:- ; een: 51 

Is the Arch-biſhop gon SIE | 

I dare not ſhow m Leaters—— 4} 5131 25y 2:a35d3 2 oval | 
Ler, But now iſpatche. ; TIBY 1974 nR!: 171391 
Cald, But now? — bY 
Ler, Thou - ſ me "_ thy Rn; 

Why that Hum | is 1195483 
Cald, Nothing my Lord, 13: d $501 <02i19) 203 2138 T 
Ler. Thou Lyeſt ? — 2270 Jo WrT-b 2: ON IN 
Cald, My Lord. AI 
Ler, Ha! doſt this Gel, that : art £my creature? 

Thy breath is nartur'd from my bounty ;- 2:71 4-50 

Why art thou then a Traitor to my-truſt; 5; | 41027 17 
Cald, My Lord, ou do amaze me; |» 207, 115 1 12V2il 324] l 
Ler, Why doſt thou hide ſuchneceſfary eruths,. 1907 

And ruineall my plots for want of, knowledge 2 ue | 
Cald, 1love your peace ſo.well, I dare not utter ir, 

Lex. Why Caldroon t BS ; N3210m94 
What craven > remper haſt thou fonndin me* 16.5 11: naV7 no 
What chill cold ſtanding blood withont a tide  - + {+ + 7 
That chou ſhou'dſt think I know what 'tis to fear: : 

Thou'ſt ſeen me fight againſt a deſtiny, | - 

Which I have turn'd, by wiſe and bol deſig ignes; 

Thow'ſt ſeen me poorer Howe the cheekes of Famine. 

Leſs lov'd and follow'd then infeted Townes : 

Could'ſt thou then witneſs once, in all theſe hazards, 

That fate could triumph inone figh of mine, 

Cald. Alaſs, my Lord, . 

""Ler. Pirty me, if thon ſeeſt me tremble it itz 
Coun, I will know. it all: and, tell ic me, 

In the moſt horridſt Language thou canſt ſtudy , 

For I am skiltul, and can tune all terrors. 

Cald, My Lord, this packet firſt is a {2d witneſs 
of too much danger. 


Ley, So. (He reades. 
: G Cald, 
# ” 
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4 TheGreat Favourite ; Or, 
Cald. His colour changes, 
Ley, Keep in felſe'fe Roninft at fob'thie: (Afode. 


| Cald. His Jis blood flies op and down, the ſtorm has teſt it, ( Afide, 
Ler, Ha, ha, ha, does This trouble thee - 
Let 'em all like creeping Snakes hiſs at me, 
I havea charme yet left ſhall dead Gy 
Yer it was fit I ſhould know all this: 
What more is —_ ak 
Cald, Much, my Lord =—for — IE 
Tex, Letir alone s Attend mein ay (okee} 
There Vle ſatisfie thee better. OP 
Cald, T'le attend your Grace — (Ext 
Ler. Now heart, I give thee ieave ro - gh hk a (well, 
My thoughtsmaſt aor be judg'd by: theſe baſe flayes n 
Who hang upon my Fortne, noten me 3 [$0070 
; Such Inſtruments, like flazeer'd Princes, © | © 
| Muſt never hear but of pr gt 05 107 
Vertnecan fi ingly ſtand on its ownrtruft, 
But paſſions muſt depend on truth Suckers 
' Our hopes of victory onmean Mens vallors, 
Ambition upon baſe and wretched Inſtraments, 
On Women Love, more treacherous then all; 
Yet in deſpight of my curſt Enemies, 
Fle find a rote ina fafe rerreate, 
And though exe riſe, Tle link tobe; as great. (Exit: 


_ —_—— 
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Mar. 


ry u 4 
Who WORE Be. upon camy Tn ns you jt the York 


1za, VVhat's this ? - © THF HW 

Mar. The CharaQter which ary 2% of 310 
Gives me a confidence I've found a frietd oO 000 
That I may weep to ſorrow's like achild' 352 
W hich loves to be bemoan'd, (weepes:: 

Tea. Sure ſhe is Injur'd. © 1 922009 0h Yo 9 <2 

Mar. Colne, Rednee Tee 12abellg;, 
Theſe —_— live key' bang ehekr bes ” 

1za. And yetthe in” 5 
VVhen no kind drops E fall on*em, 

Mar, 'Tis true, as if like me So wanted pitry, 
But T'le ſtoop down upontheir{fra "i 
And weep upon 'em, Oh 1=abe 2:73 22204 
Wou'd any thing could proſper by my mo y 

1z4, I muſt believe her, —— 


(Soft Mupock, 
Mar, _ Wrheving that? _ 'f fi 
1:4, Nothing Madam, 'tis but your fancy, 
Mar, 'Tis Harmony, and cannot bemy fancy, - 
For that | is out of tune. 


G 2 Enter 
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Enter Medina 45:4 \_ US 43-4, elittering Habit. 
Ha! VVYhar's this 2 help Izabella, ; 


Tze, Sir ſtill Madam, *tis only ſome d 
To entertain you, the Muſlc » Gn 


k 6s it now. 


VVe {it in Sun-beames, while they cell .. 
The newes of mortalls. that do well, 


He Charmes, an Entry of Spirits, imitatine vain mn dumb. 


P 


Now, from above, Tlecall for one; , ,- 
T hat is the Genius of the throne... + __ .._.. 
Next thine, whoſe ſighes RR the _ 
That thou art not ſo chaſt as faire: 04 Hy 

* [is thoſe alone waſte every houre, 

That wait on beauty, or on power, 


P 
a 


"\the:Dukerof Lerma, 45 
Entey the Firſt Genius, 


I, Gex, See, Tobey, and now am weary grown 
Longer to wait upon a Throne 
Then let me take, ſomeret _ 
And flie to whiſper toa common Breſt ; 
Not fed with' Luxury, 
Nor flater'd up tobea Deity. 


He waves his Wand, and enter 
the ſecond Genius, 


"2, Gey, I come, I come, fill'd with deſpair 
To whisper longer, to the proud and fair, 
Their own juſt Conqueſt they deſpiſe 
And pleaſe themſelves with guilty victories : 
Againſt thoſe AltarsI in yain perſwade 
Where worſhip is by time decay'd, . 
I, Gen, loft have mingled with the thoughts 
Of Kings, and told, they were not Deities, 
And how all Princes faults 
Made men have daring Tongues and Eyes, 
2. Gen. [told this Beauty £00 her fate 
That one foul Crime had ſuch a weight -. 
That all muſt fink , and he that firſt does find 
A Beauty, yet unblemiſhe, kind, 
He is like one that does diſcover 
An unknown World, by whoſe ſucceſs 
He makes a way for others to poſleſs, 
As ſhe's made ready for another Lover, 
Both, Then ſer us free, that we may find, 
, Inlow Eſtares, a ſteady mind, 
Whoſe harmleſs Life, and vertuous Love 
Is farre above | 
The reach of Vice; or fear of Fate; 
Let no good Genime henceforth wait 
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4.6 The Great Favorite ; Or, 


Upon ſuch falſe, and ſuch unſteady things 


Med. The greateſt wonder is behind, 
Mar, What's that? 

Xed. Thy Luſt. 
T hat does exceed all wicked Myacles. 

Mar, My Lord, for pitties ſake. | 

Med, 'Tis pitty, forces me to this violence, 
The pitty of thy Bload , Lhad aſbare'in. 
Before it wis infeted with this Leprofies 
The pitty of thy Youth, thy beauteous. Youth, 
Like a fair Flower pluckt up by the Root 
W hen*rwas but newly budding, before time 
Gouid ſhowirt to the World, how ſweet ic was, 

Mar, Do but hear-me Sir, | 

Med. Yes, if you'l ſpeak Repentance witha-paſkon 

As gre tasthat which made you a& your lewdneſs, 
Then Iwill heaken like a doating Mother 
To hear her Children prais'd by flattering rongues, 
Put it. it be to excuſe or mittigate 
Thy wretched Fathers, or thine own offence, 
And Bawd for whoriſh As, by poor excules:z 
The Ears of Craelty ſhall not be deafer, 
Nor ſtorms tocrying Seamen that muſt fink, 
As thy drown'd Honour does , though not ſo deep; 

Mar, My Lord, 


As ador'd Beauties, oras flatter'd Ki Exenurt. 
Mar, Ha, 1zabella, There is ſome 
Further meaning, ſure in this, 
Idonotlike ir, 
Med. You muſt, | | 
Mar, How muſt ? whatare you? Tam betray'd *- 
Izabella, ſtay ; what was all this meant for ? Exit 124, 
Med, Truth. | 
Mar, T heſe ſhapes ſpoke falſhood, 
Med, Te help you to one then, ſhall tell you Truths, 
D'ee know me? M0 1:0ÞPalls off bis diſeniſe. 
Aar, My honour'd Uncley, brave: Medina, 
My wonders greater then my doubts before, 
. 


Med 
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Med, Thinkof thy Mother now, that through ſome Stwr 
Looks bluſhing down on thy Impietiesz 
And finds it harder to hold a wrath from thee 
With all the Mediacion of the Saints, 
Then'twas to purchaſe for her ſelf by vertue 
That bleſt Eternity which ſhe enjoys, 
Oh, thou hadſt been bleſt, Maria, if thy Father, 
Like, other Wolves, had been then torn to pieces 
Before he knew what he begot in thee; 
For thou hadft then wanted a powerful Pander : 
Or, had Heaven bleft rhee with Deformity, 
Thou hadſt been ſafe in unattempred vertue, 
Oh Maria, it is thy Beanty that has been 
The fatal blazing Star thar did foretell 
The hot Contagion that has follow'd in thee, 
Mar, Will younot hear me then, my Lord © 
Med, Doſt thon make way at all for me to 
Hear thee ? or haſt thon yet let fall a tear ? 
To bribe me from pronouncing cruel Judgement, 
Mar, When I want innocence, Ile weep, or beg 
of you and Heaven; But I that have preſerv'd 
My virtue, as unſtain'd as at the time 
Whenmy bleſt Mother (who now ſmiles upon me) 
Gave me and that rogether to the World. 
I will nor ſtainir by alſe confeſſion, 
Med, What's this © TE. 
Mar. A Truth, which Iam bound by tyes of Natwe- 
And Honour, to tell you, and all the world, 
Nay, on my knees I thank you, that you take 
Theroom of a loſt Father up ſo kindly; 
And queſtion me, for all you do ſuſpe&: 
And I will pacty tell you my trueſtory 
Like thoſe R at with a pleaſure do repeat 
The tales of Mighty dangers they have paft. 
But if your foul beliefe, like the Worlds tongues 
Can only think all Vl, as they can ſpeak'em 
ThenlI riſe thus, and from my vertne borrow 
A. ſcorn, as great as ſuch from their own vices: 


Can 
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4.8 The Great Favourite, or 
Can borrow foul opinions. +50 
Med, Why, what a fool was T, Idid expect 
Repentance,and ſhou'd have look'd for Impudence: 
Perhaps you fool your ſelf into this boldneſs 
And think there's no man that dares queſtion 
The Miftriſs of a King, but I wou'd ſooner 
Deſtroy a Traitor to my Princes Soul, 
Then tohis Crown. | | 
- Mar. TheKing has as much vertue as I wiſh him, 
Med, That eafily may be, but *tis a queſtion | 
Whether he will continue ſtill ſo bad, 
As thou defir'ſt him, | | 
Mar. I ſee that you are deaf to hear of goodneſs 
And I muſt either have a guilt within, 
To beg enough, or Vertue todeſpiſe you, 
And when you know, which you ſhall quickly do 
How you have injurd me, you will repent | 
Your bold injuſtice, ſo farewel 
Med. Stay, ſtay, you muſt not go, 
Mar, Muſt not ? : 


Med. No, nor ſhall not : the Masquers that you ſaw . 


Areall my truſty friends, *cis in vain 
To cry, or tear your Throat, 
Mar. Whatdo you mean ? | 
Med, To ſhake you in your damn'd ſecurity 
. Or ſer your ſoul free from that guilded frame 
W hoſe-uaſeen rotteneſs corruprs it, 
May. Will you murder me ? : | 
Med, 1 did not come with that intention, 
But thou baſt rais'd me to a vertuous anger 
That tempts me to prevent thy ſhame and mine, 
Yet will you turn your eyes 1nto your Breſt, 
And they muſt weep, for they will ſeethy heart 
So very foul, that it needs pious waſhing. 
Mar, Nay then, 
If your ſcorn'd anger ſwell'd you to a Mountain 
And were to fall apon me, Iwou'd ſtand 
Tlus — and not ſhake, but wou'd deſpiſe 


. Your 


the Duke of Lerma, 49 


Your tuine and wine own, 
Med. Yet repent, anddo not force my hand 
To a ſwift Juſtice that muſt ſend thy Soul 
VVhere vitious falſeneſs dares not tell a tale, 
Mar, I had rather be judg'd there then here. 
Med, Then, Juſtice, I chusobey thy ſtrict command 5 Drewes 
But powerful nature ſtayes my feeble hand, ; " 
Mar, VV hy do you pauſe? your paſſion is mote noble 
Then your vertue, one can make trial of me 
| T'other dares not;Strike, and all thewhile, 
See what ſuſpeRed Sin ſtartles my Soul, 
Or ſtits metoabluſh. 
Med, Date you endure to die? 
Mar, V Vert not a fin, perhaps I durſt domore 
Med, VVhat more ? 
Mar, Give my ſelf what I with, as eafily 
As I provoke your ſhaking hand todo t. 


Enter Izabella running, 


1z4, Oh my Lord, undone, undone, the Kings juſt 
Coming, and ſearches for Maria, 

Med, The King 2 — no matter — 
Vie fall nobly, now you ſhall be reveng'd, 

Mar, I cou'd weep now to ſee the great Medina 
— Believe all ill ſo eafilyy when you ſpeak 
Of my unhappy Father, his barename 
Confirmes you in your cruel cenſure of me: 
But-chough you talke of my bleſt Mother to me 
A thouſand times, you have not power to think, 
One drop of vertue has deſcended rome 


From that pou fountain.” + 
_ - Ned, Oh Heav'n! ſend peace to my diſtratec Soul, 


And tell me which is truth, | 
Mar, Heaven will tell you ſuddenly, but we forget, 


Put on your diſguize, and leave the reſt tome, 
Med, This diſguiſe may be more fatal 
Then my own ſhape, ' ©: !: | 


H Mar 
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yo The Great Favourite; Or, 
Mar, You muſt not for the World appear you ſelf, 
For then you will be choughr, che Author: 
Of ſomething I intend, which wil be faral to you, 
Dare you truſt me in. noching s 
Med, Well, in this T dare ——- ſzabefa, 
Bid my friends hide their diſguiſes 7] 
And conceale themſelves, . 1ST Mtg 
1za, I wil, © (Exit Izab, 
Mar. You remember theve was a Letter 
Written to the Marqueſs of RA | 
And Count Bruchero, 
Med, Ido: Did you write it! 
Mar, No more queſtions now. 
| Med. But1 will aske ſomething; _ | 
| For I grow willing to believe thee good : 
Pray tell me, 
Mar, Peace, I hear a noiſe « — Look | 
If you ſee any comming, 
Med.'Tis the King;I truſt you now Marie 
Mar, Doe ſo alwayes then, 


| | Enter the K ing, D'Aiva, Oc. , 


King, Maris — How now, What's this £ 
Mar. Pray Sir do not look upon him, | 
"Twill make the poor man ſogqut of countenance, | | 
That I ſhall have no more Diverſion yy 
Ir ſeemes that 7zabe/{a and the Gardiner 
Comtiv'd an Entertainment for me, 
Ic was done juſt as your Majeſty came, » - 
D Alva, This is an odd Excuſe, -- » 1 10 
King. 1 ſhaw'd have been ſorry to have j1 bt: nowt 
Interrupted your pleaſures. #7 BEr 
Mar. Pray Sir do not look at him, 1 
He'le be ſo aſham'd. | 
King. Iwill look on nothin bat thy haighenaas. 
Come Maria, Ifell in lovewith zheeg; itt n 11 
Then with thy vertue, which was hard to find 


The 'Duke of Lernia. 
In ſo much Beauty; th' other is ſo. common 


It beares no Rate, there's y invice; 
The hardeſt chings to find bear greateſt pric 


D' Alva. 


Med. This is the ew emmos thing ET King, Maria, 


To vertue, I ever faw': 

Beſides, had ſhe been ikea 2 

She would not have negleed her onkge, 
One of the pleaſanr'ſt luſt ill Women have: 
All may be Counterfeit and yet — 
There may be ſuch a thing as a good Woman,” 


Enter Izabella, 


How now, V Vhart news ? 
1za, All ſafe; I muſt haſt after them, 
Med. Stay, and p:ethee tell me my beſt Cozen, 
Doſt thou think Mar; vertuous*? 
1za, By Heaven I doe, 
Med. By Heaven I have a minde to do ſo too, 
1Iza. I have obſerv'd things worthy of your knowledge. - 
Another time I will relate them to 
Something ſhe's reſolv'd ro.doe, Ile watch 
To find it out: So farewell, 


_ I dare not ſtay, (Exit Izab. 


Med. I know not what to think , 
I wou'd believe, bur yet my ſhaken faith 
Creepes to its growth but ſlowly, like an Infant 
Forc't to a haſty birth before its time. 
' Our lives and our devotions ate but fickly, 
When Aguiſh doubts their growing health controules ; 
A ſhaken faich's the ſtorme of rottering ſoules, 


Enter D' Alva, 
Ha! D* Alva? What has brought him back ? 


D' Alva, Heres the Apparition Rill, I muſt be ſatisfied, 
W hat are you Sir © 
Med, One of Lerma's Angels, 


H 2 
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52 _ The Great Favourite, or 
D' Alva. Lerma's Devils, + {| 
Meg. See, my Lord,I meant his evil Angel, 


D' Alva, Oh my dear Lord, (Diſcovers himſelf. 


Pardon my apprehenſion 5 
We tread upon'ſuch rough and narrow pathes, 
T hat any trick, or error, throwes us down, | 
Med. Feare not, my Lord, I have diſcovered 
And broken, as I hope, the beſt foundation 
That Zerma builds up-n, » 
D* Alva, Let us delay no time, but inſtantly 
To councel with ,the Marqueſs of Alcara, 
And Count By»chero; they have'ſomething 
To impart, that isof great Importance. 
Mea, 7] o add to all, I have fecur'd the Witnefles, 
Antonio, and Catalina; we'le loſe no time, 
VVhilſt Zerme, as I hear, thinks I am fled, 
Ant Joyes in fulneſs of his growing power, 
Bur let him ſwell fate neve- durſt deny 
Bold ſpicits, to oifpole of deſtiny, 
Unſhaken Trees | that have the largeſt rootes; 
A bold, an4 well-arm'd hand as well may throw 
As thoſe, whoſe Roores do not (o deeply grow. 


Ss 


(Exeum; . 


J't E NE H. 
Enter Lerma, 


Zer. FF my invention faile not, 1 have yet. / 
Our-ſtript 'em all; it my wing'd Mercury 

Keep touch in time: The Court lookes odly, 
And every brow weares myſteries about *em: 
The fawning R aſcalls of it (which like Cobwebs 
Shou'd be ſwept off) merthinks avoid me now, 
VV hougd tocrowd,and ſtop my way with cringes; 
Their fmiles look like the grins of anger'd Maykeys - 
But I am ſafe, while my Maris Charmes 


Ld 


— 


Hine 


the Duke of Lerma, - 


' Hang on the King, and numb him to - cog; 
own, 


There's ſome thatare roo great, muſt be cut 

_—_— Accuſations, and alittle time 

Will kill all wonder, which is ſhorter Liv'd 
Then dreams of Children, or old Womens tales, - 


Enter Angelo, 
Ane. My Lord, 
Ler, Ha! Death on thee, I was ſerious, 


53 


Begon this was a guilty ſtarr, (Hm him. 


This ſlave too, will ——_ | 
Grow wiſe, and gueſs at ſomething, - 


How hard it is, in ſlippery ways 
wo keep aſteady Motion, 


Enter Caldroon, 


How now ? what news ? ſpeak, 

Cald, Iamtoo narrow to contain, 
It is too great to keep or to let our, 

Ler. Curſe on this form in thy Relations. 
For thou doſt practice on me like an Advocate 
W hoſe ſplcenative exordiums are more horrid 
Then the ill caufe he wou'd make monſtrous, 

Cald, Your Daughter, Sir, -- — —- 

Ler, Is ſweeter then the Spring.wreath'd in the Arms 
Of budding Flowers ; what more of her ? 

Cald. Therecan't be Manenovugh in ag to hear it, 
And then our-liveit; 'tisſo g eat aweig 
] almoit fink ro bring ir, 

Ler, And yet art ſuch an Aſs under thy burden. 
As not tothrow it off: for tell it me 
And I have all thy weight. 

Cald, You Cannot hear it. 

Ler, Notif you donotrell ir, 

Cald, *'Twill cruſhyou. 

Ler. 1: muſt be heavier thenall the weight 
Of peoples curſes, and the great ones envies: 


Ex, Angelo, 


Thou 
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Thou doſt not kgow one thing, Caldroon; 2608 | 
Fortune and Tdid long ago2 agree | 40 

Ito make work for her, and the for me, 

Tell it me boldly , aad prethee now Caldroox 

Donot like thole that bring a bitcer potion 

Make ſcutvy faces at it, as you give 1t, 

Cald, Oh, my Lord, | | 
Dogs howlines. or the groans of Mandrakes 
Wou'd be a Conſorr of foft Mufick 
To this harſh thing I have to utter. 

Ler, Thou'ſt numb'd my Sences like a skilful Surgeon 
And now may'ſt ſtrike, I ſhallnor feel chy hand, 4 
But come, what of Maria ? | 

Cald, She's gone, ſtole away, = 
Un':nown by whom, or whether, 

Ler, This is a dangerous wound indeed 
I know not where to ſearch ir, 

Cald. My Lord, Itold you what't wou'd come to, 
| _ Ter, Oh,Sir, you are a Mighty Prophet, 
= Where was the King * 

i Cald, As they ſay, aſleep, . : 
Ler, Could he feeps and his dull ſoul without 


| A dreaming whisper, that ſhe was looſing, 
y An1 when he wakes, and miſſes her, what then ? 
"| Cald He will be troubled ſure. | 
| Ler, Troubles wear off from Kings ( they are too high 
| To grieve, and (orrow flides trom them) hke falling drops 
From ſides of houtes, — they dare not hurt her ure, 
. C14. It cannot be imagin'd that theydare, 
Ler. She muſt appear again, our rapid motions * 

Will bring us round again to that fair ſun | 

It the King loves her too, (as ſure he does) 

Her abſence makes irnight with him, 
| I wonder what they meant by'r. 

Calid, I cannot gueſs, my Lord, | 

| Ler, Thou 'rt ſhallow then; they fondly think 

The King will be uncharni'd, and hearken to their 
| Clamoutrs, now ſhe that Ntood between + 
| 


. T heir 
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Their breath and him is thus remov'd ; 
| 'Twas pollitically done z —— 
And yet they dare not tell him where ſhe is, 
Nor the bold raviſher confeſs the fa&, 
For yer, Caldroon, ſhe hangs upon his heart 
Like hopes of Joy upon a troubled ſoulz 
I have aplot co we us yet, atleaſt 
To give us time cill I have ſearcht this further, 
Cald, What is't my Lotd. - 
Ler, Tleinſtantly to che halfe ſoul-leſs Kwg, 
For he muſt want his better part of Life 
Now lhe is gone : and tell him ſhe's rerir'd 
On purpoſe, till a h:ſty yow be paſt : 
hr frame a Letterin her deareſt name 
all keep his Love from chilling. 
Cald, * Tis excellent, 
Ler. Hemuſt not know ſhe's loſt, 
Cald. Not for the world, 
Ler. By thattime, Fate w'll ſend her me again ; 
For thoſe above, all know my 1! itle to her; | 
She is my Child, Ca/droon, but ſuch a one 
As can raiſe ſorrow, above Natures pitch« _ 
Prethee obſerve, Caldroon, how other Fathers 
Mourn for loſt Children; then thou wou't ſee "M2 : 
I donot talk fo idly as thou think'ſt ; 
But in this loſs, I muſt not looſe my. ſelf 
And whine to nothing: Ile to the King, 
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Enter the King and Medina, D*Alva, Alcara, aud Bruchero,, 
whispering to him, and Medina ſhowing Papers : the | 
| King ſud and expreſsing amazement angerly, 
'; and fo paſſes ever the ſtage. 


Cald, He comes. | | 
Ler, But with a Guard, TI like nor, 
Cald, We are undone, | A 
Ler. He wou'd not look upon me once, 
| While round about him, all avy Enemics: 


Whisper'd 
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W hiſper'd deſtruftion to me, 
Cald, All's our, I tear; 
Ler, Baſe Prince 
By Heaven, Calaroon, he has forgot her, 
How eaſily his fond and childiſh Love 
T hrew the fine thing away, that it ſo cry'd for, 
The memories of Princes are but Graves | 
W here Beauty, and where merit lie forgotten, i 
Cold, Thith of yourſelf, my Lord, 
Ler, When the thick crowd of thoughts forloſt Maris 
Wl leave the leaſt way open, then I will, 
Ob, the had eyes, Calarooy, I hope ſhe has, 
That did, and may, yet look himinto nothing, 
Cald, Cou'd we but find her, . 
Ker, She cannot be conceal'd, ſheis roo glorious, 
Had ſhe been coupl'd with ſome rough- hewn flave, 
Her Language wou'd have play'd upon his ſoul 
And ch.rm'd him into dot ge, if ſhe had griey'd 
Like an Idolater he wou'd have gather'd 
Her tears upon his | nees, for ſacred Relicks, 
But had he loſt her thus, thus as ſhe's loſt 
He wou'd have ſearche her out, orelſe deſtroy*d 
All that he could ſuſpect; and then himſelf, 
But this ſick ſhadow of a Lover 
That whin'd, and pin'd away in pffion for her, 
's like a School-boy, glad to be releas'd - 
F:om a hard Leſſon, , 
Cald, He.e's more Company, 
Ler, The worſt is come already, and the teſt look for. 


Enter Medina, D'A Iva, Alcara, Bruchero; wirh Angelo 
ted priſoner by an Officer, with-a white ſtaffe 
anda Guard attendire. 


Med. You ſhall have more compan 
Seignior Angelo —— Do your Ofhice, Algazzl. 
Algaz, Rogerigo del Caldroon, I Arreſt thee 

In the name of Ph:lip, King of Spain; * Y 
Cald, ITobey it, we are o're-taken. | 


Z er, 


the Duke of Lerma, #7 


Ler, Medina I will anſwer the Arreſt, 
Med, Your caſe is not much better, 


You will be ſammon'd Lerma. Extun1 * 
 _Zer, Why thenTIwill appear, Medina; | 1 © 
You'r a kind Brother, ns 
Cou'dI turnall my. into Curſes 


T <p" Ang —_ deſtroy th roudeſt of 'em 
They might, perhaps | e proudeſt of: 'em ;. 
Rs well- _ heart ſhall bear it all; 
He only is above Envy. and Fate _ 


Whaſe mind in ſinking Fortunes keeps: its height; Exit, 
ACT. V. 
ScENE F. 


Lerma appears, as in his houſe; with a Letter in his hand; two men 

bringing in 4 Coffer after hin, opens. a door,and they plactit ine 

Ler, ' Ere, ſer that Treaſure in, for they are Reliques 
And, will preſerve their taithful warſhipper 5 


_ Why, here are-myſteries Canonical, 
Thar-muſt not. be Cache into by diſputes ; 

© =” I wasagood purchace too, conſidering 

The deep neceſfity , orif compar'd _ ern 

To the vaſt ſums I gavemy Inſtruments 

To turn them Peinds, and make my ſelfe a- Devil, 

For I am Sainted' at acheaper Rate © 

Thanks to his Holineſs , my pack of Councellors 

I have out-goneyou all ,,, but to.my Letter, . he Reads, 
My LORD, - 
, f Hy Coffer holds your wiſhes, and the full ery from Rome 5 
| your Money is return'd as promiſed : Ihive at Naples here, 
met news ſo fearful, has aker d all my purpoſes : 1 have ſervy'd you 

faithfully, pay it to my memory ; you are ſecure, and Tpreſervd from 

ſhame, by a death of my own chaſing poyſon, Sofarewell,no more yours, 


mor any more 


Toledo, 
I Kiad 
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Kind man, that with ſuck'pious Charity i - © 1 # 

Sav'd me the Labourz he knew I honour'd-him 4 

And wou'dmot have his Life laid tomy iran wo D330 1.1 

Bur Piouſly he took it from-himſelfy,- 77 1 1 vw 7 

W here's ſu another Churchman 17 | 

For Caldroon, by this time he is going after him 

I wou'd the Biſhop had but taught the ſlave 

His Wiſe, and charitableway of dying, .* :” 

But where's Maria? 'T dare not ask my: ſelfe, 

For I, alas, can't tel], and Heaven will nor; 

Whereis its Mercy then? for it ne'r had 

Another way to Bleſs, but by Maris, 

Could my prophane and paſſionate Revenge 

Reach but the Hearts and Lips of the'Relfgious ; 

No Incenſe evermore ſhou'd upward fly, 

Of Prayer or Praiſe; I'de ſtop all Piety , My 
Till they reſtor'd Maria, tome —harke — 4 ane 
I hear ſome noiſe —— ha? what's this £ 


Enter Caldroon, going to Execution, led by two Fryars 

4 Fryer going before, carrying a Crucifix; after follows 

=" i' others of, ſeveral Orders, every one with a wax Taper 

. in his hand; they' paſs round the Stage , ſinging his 
Funeral Dierge, 


After they go out, Medina enters witha Guard, 


* Ley, Oh, areyou come? what Tempeſt now ? 
Med, How do you like the fight you ſaw ? 
- Ler, What the Pageant ? Idid not likeic, 
Med.I thoughtio, : NN 
Ler, Iwas vext to ſee how the poor flaye + 
Hung down his head, he ſhou'd havelaughtat you, 
Med. This heavy ſpeRacle was meant —— 
Lex. To frighten me? 
Med, No,to prepare and touch thy Conſcience 


Before 
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40 The. Duke! af + Eenna. $9 


Before thy Summons which I here pronounce, - ; 
| | Charles Duke of Lerma, the Council do; command | 
In the Kings name, tha oY 20Pear immarſate'y 
To anſwer Articles prefer'd againſt you, .. RT. 
Ler, Philip, Duke of Medina, I dare come, 
Med, Your impudence was never queſtion'd, 
Ler Nor ſhall my confidence be ſhaken by you. 
This was no kind Office for a Brother, : 
Med, Where I find vertue,there Town Alliance, iy pdf 
Bat I ſtill perſecute ignoble As, though _ ' 
Againſt him that wou'd be call'd my Brother, ; 
Ler, Wou'd be call'd? 
- Take thy diſdain'd Alliance back again 
I dodefpiſe to plead the chance of Nature | i 
Togive me Title or prerence to any thing. | 
And if you are ſuch as you talk, your (elte, 
You might more nobly have perſu'd thoſe ARions, 


#-on 5 en 0 Pot rr ht 1 _ 


That you Count Ill : I always worea ſword, | | 
And do ſonow, ; 
Med, I love not to be urg'd ro draw my ſword : 


Though that of Juſtice is much fitter now 
To ſtrike at thee, which is ſo ſure and ſudden, 
T hat thy pretended Courage is deſpair, 

Yet, nowI think on't better, 'tis an Honour 
To be thy Executioner, draws, 
Ler,T did not think yet to have found Medina 

A poor malicious Enemy, cou'd you believe 

That 7 haveloſtmy Courage with my Fortunes, 
But to take off your mean ignoble ſcruple, ; 
Know Medina, that at this time, my life | | 
Is as ſecure as thine, by Heavea its, | ; 


Enter Alcan, 


Thou rob'ſt not greedy Juſtice of a morſel, 
Alca, What's this 2 the Guard there, hoa ? 
Ler, What, betray'd ? | 
Alca, How now, my Lotd ? ſuffring a Traytor 

With a Sword drawn upon you, | | 
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Med, My Lord, you aremiſtaken, - 
Alcs, The Councilcall for you, and are 

Juſt going to Sir, and immediately expe& 

Your Priſoners Appearance, ' 7 
Med. My Lord, I'le follow you, 

Alcs, 1 muſt nor leave him 'Arm'd, 
Med, Take my Honour, my Lord, there ſhall be 

Nothing done, he is my Brother, and as fart - 

' As Juſtice gives meleave, I'de ufe him Nobly. 
Alca, The Guard, my Lord, muſt wait in fight, | 
Med, As you pleaſe; but heand I muſt have. 

Some words in private, 

Alca, Upon the engagement of your Honour, 

Nothing but words ſhall paſs, I leave you. 
| Exit, 
Med, My Lord, you have it, Tle follow preſently, 

You ſee we are prevented, 

Ler, You havedealt Nobly, and Iam calme again , - 

Only, I wou'd beg leave totell you a little tale 

Before you go, There was a man, 1p 

Whoſe Pious Love to Honour, made him forget 

Friends and Alliance:' ſuch Chymera's 

Has brought on Cruelties in your coufen'd mind 

That Narure ſtartles at, andthe forc'r World 

Who make adyantage on your formal dotage 

Condemns you for that ruine which they wiſh ; 

And call it cruelty in you to bring it, 

Med. You. are a ſubtle Sophiſter, and might 

Talke a believing Fool from his juſt ends. 

Ler, Why, Did you never try in all this time 

To teach my heart in private, and dire&t it , 

And where you found a wound like a good Chyrurgcon 

Search it to cure, and not to Kill your Patient, 

Med. Away, . 
Ley, The love of vertne reaches not toRuine 

And all will judge your courſe thus violent 

(Bur ſuch as flacter you for their own ends) 

To be your hate to me, ngt love to vertue,' 


Mead, 
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the Duke of Latinas  @ | 


Med, Te hear no more, Wo... - 
Lex, Ir's true, perhaps I am myſelf an Ocean, . | | 
| And mingled ſomething dangetoufly by fortune, | 
And yet bur only gently whiſper'd ro: @ Rs 
I am as calme as Nature undiſturb'd 
In ſleeping Infants z but when loud breaths 
Blow me to ſtormes, I care not then who ſinkes, ; 
Med. I trifle time to hear thee: 
The houre of your Appearing's come, make haſt, 
Or you'le be fetch't by common Officers : | 
So farewel, I fear you toole your ſelf with hopes, _ (Ext, 
Ler. He's gone; -he durſt not ſtay to hear me ; 
+ Hedid begin to melt: good natur'd Gentleman, 
I love to try Mens _—_— co laugh ar 'em , 
For I ſhou'd hardly traſt a promis'd lzadneſs, c | 
I will not beg, that can command my peace z | | 
He that ſecures himſelt well in the end, 
Muft deſtroy foes, and never truft a friend, 
(Exit, 


SCENE IT, 


Enter Medina, D' Alva, Alcara, and Bruchero, ready to 
fit as in Fudement, 


Med, F Hope my Lords I have deſerv'd your thanks, . 
D' Alva, And all the Nations. 
Bru, Caldroon and Angelo did hardly thank you: 
The Ants had pil'd a mighty heap of Treaſure. 
Alca, Nonewes my Lord yet of your;Neice 2 
Med, Not any. 
D' Alva, She has ſhow'd a yertue in this cloſe retreat: 
Beyond all Story, 
Med. | do confeſs I'm =o I was miſtaken | 
I thought - worſe _ areas; fo. | ; ; 
Als, The King they ſay begins to have ſuſpicions | 
T hat ſhe's convey'd away we, rhe: ls, | 
| Med, 
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Med, T hat fancy will be novuriſht in his minde 
By Lerma's creatures, we muſt haſte the Tryal, 


Alca, All's ready, ſee the King. 


* Fnterthe King. 


A Cloud of ſadneſs gathers on his calmneſs , 
He ſeemes diſturb'd, | 
D' Alva. Sir. 
King, What, you wou'd make excuſes for the fa, 
Or, Wov'd you own it for a Pollitick vertue * 
D' Alva, What fact Sir ? 
King. Dare youaske me what ? ordo you think 
I am too young, not grown up toa King 
Alca, We do _ your Majeſty 
King. Togive you leave to beall Kings, and Tyran 
Of my affections z you raythers of Tins: ; FAT 
Either reſtore Maria to the VVorld, 
Or all go ſudden)y, and loſe your ſelyes. 
Med. Does your Majeſty believe t=— 
King, Yes I do, that all great men 
Have jealous envies, equal unto Rivalls , 
And all the courted beauty is ambition, 
Hid under Juftice, which, take heed you follow, 
And cloſely too, or ye ſhall all feele mine: - 


* So you may fit, but | will watch your ations 7Ex;#, 


D. Alva. This is unhappy: 

Med. It will be more, unleſs wenow embrace 
The opportunity : Come let us fic 
And call the VVitneſſes, 


Enter lzabella. 


How now, V Vhat's the newes with you 2 
1:4. I wou'd ſpeak with the King, 
Med. From whom ? 
1za, Maria, 
Med. V Vhat's your buſineſs ? 
Tza. 'Tis onely tor his Eares, 
Med, How Iz «bella, are you grown her ſetyant * 
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Iza. I am a Servant to her vertues. | 

Med, And ſo brought a vertuovs Meſſage ? 

Iza. My Lord, you may ſay what you pleaſe, 

Med, But you muſt not go; unleſs you firſt | y 
Tell me the buſineſs — Whet's Maria ? x 

1za, I muſt tell neither, | | 

Med, Ha, Did nor I intruſt you ? i 

1za, And ſo does ſhe, and le be juſt to both : | 
Pray ſtop me nor, : 

Med. Sure 1zabella you forget your (elf, 
And what Iam? 

Iz4, But not what I ought tobe, 

Med. Go back I ſay, and tell that counterfeit Maria, 
She ſhall not ſave her Father, with the loſs 
Of her own Prince 0 Nay,no help, 

 1za, ThenImuſt PL + 

Med, Put her out, and from henceforth 
I do difowne my blood in thee too, 

1z4. This is Cruelty, not Juſtice, . | 

Med, Stop her mouth ; out with her. (Puts her out. 

D' Alva. Whar's the matter my Lord ? | 

Med, Nothing but a Tale-bearer diſpatch't 
Away: a 24 

Alca, TI have ſeen her ſure, 

Med, It may be ſo: Come, we trifle time 5 / 
Sit my Lords, and call the VVitneſles, 


_ —— w———_—_— 
be as _ & 


Enter Catalina a»d Antonio, 


Med. Antonio, you are ready to averr 
Your own Confeſſion, made at ſeveral time, 
4nto, My Lords I am, | 
Med. The Heads of your Confeffion made ont, 
The Queens death, and your reward ; and how 


At laſt your own death was _— | Cod 
Ante, All this Iam ready at large to teſtifie | 
And prove. 


Med. Your Father was a worthy man, 
And you were more unfortunate then ſafe ; 


Your 


"G4 The Great Favourite, or 
Your proofes fair, Cateline, 
-J know will be a5 ſteady a5 you virtues, 


Enter 4 Meſlenger : (T, he King appears above, 


Is Lerma come * 
Meſſ, He has refus'd to come. ha common way, 
And is deſcending by the private Zobby, 
D' Alva.That private way is not fog Taitors., 
Med. Envy him not my-Lords, *tis the laſt time 
T hat his proud humor al be ſatisfied; 
I doe believe he knowes not what he does, 
But like a tir'd o're-hunted Deere, 
Treads fatal pathes offer'd by-chance, 
And not deſign'd by him, 


Ezxter Lerma 4» 4 Cardinal Habit, 


Harke, he comes — ha —#= What's this 
A Viſion e 
D Alva, A Maskethink, not.an Arraignment, 
Alca. He has o're-rgacht us. all, 
Ley. I ſee you are amaz'd my worthy Lords, 
To find your loves to vertue made (0 frlaſts 
As not to practice your agmir'd 
Perhaps you are ſo fond of that faire Mitrifs, 
As that it mingled paſſion with your aQions, 
But now you may diſcharge, your-manag d- witneſſes 
That ſtand prepar'd againſt, the Duke.of Zerma, 
Lerma the Cardinal cannot here-be Fr d: 
Pe not fo dull my Lords, it ſhowes uachatitable, 
An envious mali59 wall. be thoughs the Father, 
Of ſuch a ſadneſs: nothing bug ruine pleaſe. you 7 
Med, Dee come here to Raile ? \ 
Zer, No, to Preach, it ismy Office, | 
I did no ſooner touch this Sacred Habit, 
But I was fill'd with Notzaas. - 


D* Alva, T he Devil helpes-thee 10/87; 


(They, cry Roome, 


Leh, 
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Ler, Still ſo uncharitable e 1 7 ro 

D' Alva, Doſt thou name any rhing that's good? | 

Ler, Ha, ha,ha! TEIDY. 7 

Med, Are you ſo merry too? 0 | 

Ler. Why, VVou'd you have me whine,” and beg from you 
A co” never had; and which: Ineed not © | 
He thar (eekes ſafety in a States-mans pitty, '- _ 
May as well run a Ship upon tharp'Rockes, 
And hope a Harbour : 'nay, if you are fodull, [| 
Youle make me'laugh again: *cis nor ull ſpore | {| 


— Sion 2-50) ERIE. ai... 


. 


' To ſee'your cruel aimes thus loſt and cozen'd. 

. Cou'd you believe, I meant to die fo tamely, 

And quench the thirſt of your ambitious eavies 

With my defired bleod ? | 

This Holy Robe tells me, it is my duty,” 

And 1 forgive; ;bucſureI may laugh at you, - © 
Med, Impudence Stand off. Ler us conſult. ( They whiſper 
Ler, Doe, whiſtle our your Braines, 

The Councill will un mad ; they are angry, - 

I wou'd not take their way-to Heaven, 

I muſt Preach Partierice to 'em: Now for an Oracle. 
Med. You know 'tis in our power to confine you, 
Ler, In thar I have as well prevented you : 

Here's the Aſhgnment of a Holy Prifon 

By my own choice, and granted by his Holineſs, 
In that faire A I Rais'd my ſelf. 

Med, Subtle Devil, © #1 

Ler, I will not longer ttouble you my Lords, 
But leave you now to prey upon your ſelves, © 
He that devoures the reſt, intime may be 
A-monſter, more — then ere I was, | 
When you are low, and poor, you are alt friends, 
And in one fair pretence together joyn, -''' 
While every one conceales his own deſign. 

Ic is your Countreys cauſe untill full grown 

In long _ power, then it proves your own, 

When youſeem good, your Crimes are not the leſs, 

Men have all new Creations by ſucceſs, | 

Shs K 


Ambition 
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Ambition like a wanton Womans haſt, 

Invites new ſlaves, grown weary of the laſt, 

Mankind each others ſtories do repeac, 

And man to man is a ſucceeding cheat: 

So to this fate I leave you, and ſhall joy, » 

To ſee thoſe Crimes you blame;your ſelves deſtroy. 

May you all ſink in fates for me you mean, las 

And be too dull, your ruines to prevent; 

That when you'r loſt in this Ambitious toile, 

I in my ſafe retreate may fir and ſmile, (Exit. | 
D Alva, Here's a ſtrange change: thankes to-his Holineſs. 
Alca, We may bluſh to be thus cozen'd, | - 

Med, Methinks the greatneſs of his ſpirit Rird. me, 

I cou'd almoſt forgive him, wc! 7; 


Enter Maria led by Nunnts, and Tzabella. 
She Diſcovers, 


What, More Maſquerades 5; How Maria? 
Mar, Where, or to whom, ſhall I now bend 
My almoſt worne out knees £ Alaſs the Deity, 
From whom. I ſhou'd hope mercy, is not here: 
How ſhort are. Kings of gods? they'r every where (She weepes.. 
King. Maria on her knees * 
Dare they ſuffer her to kneele + ( Above, and Deſcends.. 
Towhom I bow * 
Mar, How durſt you to a King ſhut up the way * 
Shou'd Saints denie a wretched ſoul ro pray ? 
Did I your ſajeties with ſuch care deſigne 
For you totake the Jife, that gave me mine, 
Med, Her ſorrow moves, 
D'Alva Here Yertue mores; riſe fair Maris, 
Mar. Speak, muſt my Father dye * if ic be (o- 
We!l both together comy Mother go. 
D' 4ius, Fair vergous Maid, your Father lives, 


* 
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Med, Ha! the King, Vo YET 

King, Maria, -- 
Tell me the wretch, that raviſhe thee from me, 
That my Revenge, great as his crime may be.- + 

Mar, When you your Sacted Word to me did give; 
My Father by your Mercy ftil! ſhou'd live, 

1 ſtole away that you mighe be left free 

Tobe as juſt, as merciful tome : 

And durft-nor elſe, -but” unto thoſe-above' : 

In Prayers for you, confeſs. nry ſecret Love; '"—O: | 
' King, Your Father is preſery'd fromidanger, free, © - 
And ſav'd himſelf that had been ſav'd by me. 

He ina Holy Robe is now retird, 

By danger urg'd, by Heaven Thopeinfpir'd; / -- 

Mar, What'an excels of bleſſings Heaven-can give* . 
Oh happy Father, that does niorethen Live!” 
With joy now tomy Sacred Cell Flego3 
I ſhou'd not weep, but my fond tears will flow. 

My Zeal it ſelf has a tempration roo, 
I ſcarceſhall pray for any thing but you. 

King. It you, in leaving meſo -eruel prove,- 
Your Prayers will be as uſeleſs as your Love. 

Mar, Time, Sir, alas, will iva lictleſpace 
An Image drawn bur fainely, quite deface, 

Love, like a ſhadow, while youth ſhines, is ſhown; 
Bat in old Ages darkneſs, there is none, 

King, But all pure Love, like glow-worms heartleſs fires: 
Lives where it ſhines, and with that life expires. } 
Beauty, like Time on Dials, moves ſo ſlow 
That they who always gaze, can't ſeeit goe. 

Mar, But 1 muſt now leave Heaven, Sir, or you; 

King, The choice wereeaſte, were the queſtion true, 

Mar, Is not Heaven then the beſt felicity © 

King. But you as well may goto Heaven with me, 

Mar, *Tis hard, thorow the world to find the way, 

If Italk long, I ſhall my ſelf betrays 


Yoar 


8  ThaGneat FayaWictz ec. 


Your Joys I Study, and deny.my ownz 

Shou'd Lerma's Da TT Throne z 

Farewell, Sir, wheg you "Oy this, Rs; | 11 7 

I lov'd you, far beyond my ha ppinels, Mara. 
King, Stay Fs as hex the vor » 11 | flang ont, 


Spains empty W1S1065'> "21 
Unleſs from-yeu. ym 


Med. Now, by my; ror a FE 
Between her Vertues, andy Kings Delpairs) vol 
Maris, ſtay, you muſt tro Duty bow. - /;;: - 7 1, 

D' Alva. You ſav'dusall,-preſerveyou og f, 

Alca, That TW Tammy 4 8T7Y! 

Bru, py ry Nation happy. wi noing QA 

Mar, ſhou'd, 1do, P), * " ba£ 


Kin — erueltho . 
Tillh by my orief ger Oepags: d.! RT f 
Mar, This 1515490 recqme.che hai may. TRY, 
My Forces will all:leffet by delay; --: 
Yer, Sir, in this I muſt ſfubmitto you 


And Heaven, to teach/my: wane} 6 beſt £0 do, 
King. Till then -— vm 
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Let not a ſmile upon a fare-beſeen 
Till fair Maris yields to de _ Quents 
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